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meets from the World,my De- 
aication cannot be cenſur'd , 
ſince made to you; whoare juſtly ren 
dred no leſs great in Heroick Exam- 
\ples, than you are Wluſtrions by Birth 
A 3 whil /t 
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whilſt zou ſo abound in all the Vertues | 
of your Antient and Noble Prede- * 
ceſſors, that you are beforehand with 
Honor, er you poſſeſs thoſe high titles | 
| which arc ſo juſtly your expettation , | 
| and earneſt deſires of your Name, to} 
fee in due time accompliſhed in you : 
And as an Heroick Poem ought to be a 
Preſent to the moſt conſpictous in me- | 
rit, ſo it cannot but receive ſome credit | 
in being addreſſed to you, as you have | 
a Title from the worth and greatneſs |: 
of your own Actions, to the Patronage || 
of all worthy Subjets, for which cauſe: 
|. you may leſs blame my Ambition, in de-" | 
dicating to you this Poem, being aſſured, \« 
1nyou, are ſumm'd all the Virtues of its 
Bittiſh Hero's , which the beſt abili- 'l 
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; | ties of my Muſe have been able (though 
- | with the advantage of fiition) to make 
, | their glories : And if you judge it worth 
5 | the entertaining [ome minutes -of your 
|| leiſure, T ſhall think it warts no: Dig- 
| nity, it being my greater ambition, to 
«| publiſh my reſpetts to you, than to 
z | court fame, which the world ſo [pa- 
- iringly beſtowes, as if there were no 
t | conſideration for deſert in any kind, 
e | nor are the ſpirits of men leſs un 
5 tisfied in any accompliſhnent, than 
ein the value of wit , which ſeldom 
e | miſſes the Allay of detrathon , ds it 
- | paſſes the world; where if it meets 
/,.4 due Reception from the Generous, 
; and truely Ingenious, the labour of 
- lines is enough rewarded ; amongſt 
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whom , as I have placed your worth), 
the firſt in my thoughts, ſo I commend 
this Poem to your . judicious accep- 

tance, with all other acknowlegements | 
becoming þ 


My Lord 


Your humble Scryant! 
| 
E. Howazop.) 
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#Mongft ſo many Writers Antient 

Tt and Modern, who have added glory 
to the Maſes, their number is few 
that have advanced Heroick Poe- 
fie; in which the Antients imploy- 
ed the beſt talents of their Muſes, 
| and like ſome wonderful Fabricks, 
3 | had their Structures raiſed by the greateſt Princes of 

* this Science, which has ſo much elevared the eſteem 

' of its firſt Authors, that there has been little allow'd 

: of merit to ſucceeding Poets, and does reaſonably 
,. require ſome acknowledgement in me, inreſpect of 
/' my own undertaking, ſince it is hard for a Modern 
| Poem of this kind to find a Reception in the world, 

' fo muck devoted to the praiſe of precedent Wiiters 3 
A 4 nor 
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nor can it be denyed, but that an Heroick Poem 
(whoſe perfeRions were task enough for the beft pen 
of the Antients) is rendred to our age far more dif-% 

ficult to be accompliſhed, while both the Greek and Þ 
Latin Poets had the advantage of theſe more conciſe, 
and ſublime Languages, to maintain the glory of theit? 
Epick works, (which above all kinds of writing diſco* y 
ver the power and weight of a tongue) beſides they! 
had no ſmall helps by introducing their Gods and! 
Goddeſſes, whereby they could vary their Dialogues 
and Deſcriptions whenſoever they wanted other mat- þ 
ter : But this ſacred Priviledge allowed to the anti- 57 
| ent Poets, (when the Muſes were a part of their $ 
|! Divinicy) will hardly give a like conceſſion to us, þ 
| who are Subjets to Heaven by different Letters- \ 
Patents, to which purpoſe, as 1 have avoided in my ; 
Poem any fabulous converſe of that kind, ſo have I: 
not introduced any praftice of Chriſtian Religion: 
| Caot but the times of which I write may be ſuppo- | 
ſed unprincipled enough to allow it) Bur rather taken * 
for my Brittiſh Heroes a Religion from the reſults of 
-nature, as more proper to Pocfte; and which in &t 
point of morality, might not be ungrateſul to the © 
Reader of whatſoever perſwaſion, I 
| The worth of Heioick Poeſte is ſo well known to Fi 
| the Jadicious, that it may ſeem impertinent in me to © 
||| give any argument for its eſteem z yet ſince I have $t 
|'| made it the ſubject of my pen, I will preſume to ſay 
| | ſomething * 
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n#fomething of its excellency in general , as one that, 
n*beholding ſome antient famous Structure, endeavors 
- 20 model in ſome proportion meaner of his own: 
d Nor did Homer and Yirgil (with ſome other of the 
e:Aantients) in their Epick works ſhew us only the 
reatneſs of their buildings, but the ſtate and orna- 
Inents of their contrivance, in which they erected 

heir own Monuments to be everlaſting with their 
eroes, for whom they raiſed their g'orious Princi- + 
alities, with ſublime inftructions,of humane life, chat 
by them, the Prince is taught' greatneſs, the Stateſ- 
- nan Prudence, the Politician Craft, the Souldier 
r $tratagem , the Philoſopher Ethicks ( with other 
, high refleQions on that excellent Science, ) the Lover 
- Mobleneſs of paſſion from the bright flames of Par- 
»4ſſus, and even the Gold of nature univerſally re- 
n'd in the Poets Minr, from whoſe vaſt treaſure of 
Thoughts, and actions, the moſt fam'd Dramaticks, 
grew the noble vein of Dialogue, and taught the Buſ- 
Kin to renown the Stage, while from the glory of 
Epike Contrivance and AQtion, the deepneſs of In- 
Trigue and Plot was probably fuſt dignified : No leſs 
Toes it honor the famous Pencils, whoſe higheſt art is 
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xo delineate Images, from hence,and by their power- 
> Jul imaginacions,expreſs repreſentations of all paſsiong 
> of themind, with other noble endowments of nature 

mu thoſe poetical figures of glory. Thus much 
Loncerning the excellency of this SubjeR as 
. n 
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And now to pay 2 due eſteem to ſuch Poets'of #\ 
our own Country , who are juſtly dignified by thef 
Heroick Muſe, of wh&m though the Catalogue be 31 
ſmall (and Rome the once Miſtreſs of Arms and Wit, 31 
ſcarcely numbeis Three that are allowed the honor J1 
of Enrollment , thongh ſhe makE-her claim from the Jt 
glory of Yirgil, Lucan, and Statins} yet have theſe? 
our Native Poets defervedly merited eſteem, perhaps?! 
above choſe any other-Nation hab produced in the3* 
times they lived; and of rheſe'the moſt confiderable,! c 
I think may be granted*our famons Spencer, and the? t 
late Sir William Davenant, (not Conſidering Daniel,)) 1 
Drayten, and the like, rather Hiſtorians than Epicke® f 
Poers) the firſt of whom is by many granted a Faral-? \ 
Icl ro moſt of che Antiemts, whoſe Genius was in! t 
all degrees proportion'd for the work he accompliſh-? 
ed,or for whatloever ſtruftures his Muſe had thought? « 
fit roraiſe, whoſe thoughts were like ſo many nerves} | 
and ſ{inews ready with due motion and ſtrength to? | 
2Auate the body he produced; nor was the ſucceſs? « 
of his Poem leſs worthy of Admiration, which nort-? 
withſtanding it be frequent in words of obſolete fig-? 1 
nification, had the good fortune to have a Reception? + 
fuicable to its deſert, which tells us the age he writ) 1 
in, hada vaſnefor ({:nſe above words, though perhaps? 1 
he may have rece.ved deſervedly ſome cenſure in that? | 
particular, fince our Language (when he writ) was? | 
Lei! much impioved, that it has been the wonder - | 
we 
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{well as pity of ſome, that fo famous a Poet ſhouſd 
e3ſo much obſcure the glory of his choughts, wrapt 
e jup in words and expreſſions, which time and uſe had 
, well nigh exploded : And though words ſerve our 
r uſes bur like Counters or numbers to ſumme cur in- 
eztcllefual Products, yet they muſt be currant as the 
e money of the Age, orthey will hardly paſs : Nor is 
$_it leſs ridiculous to ſee a wan confidently walk in the 
eZantiquated and mothy Garments of his Prececefſors, 
| out of an obſtinate contempt of the preſent Mode, 
e;than to imitate the expreſſions of obſolete Authors, 
,* which renders even Wit barbarous, and looks like 
bw ſome aftront to the preſent Age, which expects from 
.5 Writers due eſteem of the tongue they ſpeak, But 
a; this objection which I have preſumed to mention a- 
-7 gainſt Renowned Spencer, (though it be a Common 
it} one, and the moſt is Jaid to his charge,) ſhews us that 
57 his building was rather mighty than curious , and 
02 like the Pyramids of Egypt, may expect to be along 
ſg} Companion of times, | | 
t- His next moſt remarkable Succeſſor in the Hero- 
2.) ick Way, I ſoppoſe there are few will deny the late 
n? Sir William Davenant a merit I judge he may claim 
ic} in his work of Gendibert, in which there are many 
47 remote and excellent thoughts, with apt and per- - 
11: ſpicuous expreſſions, the eflential dignitics of the 
15] Muſes, whoſe chiefeſt beauties flow from the otna- 
35] ments of words, and delightful variety of imaginati- 
ll! on 
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on, from which choice produQions of nature, the 
Muſes are moſt deſirous to adopt their Children, 
and in mo ſmall degree are juſtly acknowledged to the: 
honor of his pen : Notwithſtanding which, his Hes; 
roick Poem of Gondibrrt (coming into the world in 4, 
capricious time of cenſure) perhaps did not meet with! 

a deſerved reception, though the ſevereſt of his 

Judges, I doubt not are forced to grant, that there Is; 
in that work more to be praiſed than pardoned, bt 


wiſh I could affirm as much of what I have now pub-: 
|| Jiſhed, To compare the excellencies of theſe two! 
|| Authors were not convenient in this place, ſince itz] 
| would belittle advantage to either, their works being, , 
of different natures 3 beſides ic muſt joya ſome cenſure i, 
to their applauſe, or the Cricicks, and Ceaſorious, tl 
will not think themſelves righted, if their objeQions : 
paſs unmentioned, who have ſomewhat broader eyes, 
ro perceive the errors and miſtakes of Writers, than 
ll to behold any thing which deſerves their approba-: 
1 * lon : Thetruth is, che later more obliged the lan-) 
||| guage of his Country than the former, who either, 
|] out of affected ſingularity, or thinking i fit to ho- 4, 


Iſl) gor the DialeQs of ages paſt, ſeemed ſo much de-;, 


||] would eaſily be reſolved if put to the reſt, whether it ! 
||]| had not more commendably ſpoke our diligence,it our 


I! worted ro them, as if he woald be an example againſt F, 
|||] all chat ſhould innovate words that had not an anti- ,, 
xient tradition from our tongue : Nor do I think it 5, 
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he ative words &DialeRs, had been better cultivated for 
uſe than a perpetual tranſplanting ſo many from for- 
he eign ſoils, while the ſtate of our language ſeems nor 
© unlike a greedy kind of prodigality, which contraQs 
Lariety of debts to make a large purchaſe, not con- 
th dering he tuines in the mean time his antient Pa- 
*xrimony, 

5? T know there are many amongſt us who allow 
{much to the improving of wit from the enlarging 
>”bof our tongue, 2s if there were a Reciprocation in 
%Hoths and fot the ſame reaſon muſt jadge we are 
Tlwayes on the mending hand, ſince weare ſtill like 
S240 continue, introducing of words. But when ſhall 
©Avic and its Refiner Language after this rate receive 
. their ultimate perfeRion, fince as Horace ſayes 
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y Si meliora dies ut wvina poemata reddat, 

l' Scire velimpretium Chartis quetus arroget anus, 
"But neithertheſe eminent perſons, nor any other of 
pur own Writers, whoſe pens might doubtleſs nave 
"Avinged their Muſes to their higeſt pitch of Heroick 
” Blory, have handled this Subje&z or for the honor 
{of our Nation, laid the Scene at home atter the ex- 
" ample of Firgil, who brought his «£xc.25 from Troy 
 3nto Italy, and there made him encounter as famous 
© Heroes as that Story could relate, rhough written 


»y the immoital pen of Homer , while our antient 
! and 
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and often Revolution of State, with the darkneſs of 
Story, ( the beſt time for'a Poet to kindle his flame) 
gives as much happy occ-fion to feign, and for the 
dignity of the Muſes, to render truth ( were it poſ- 
ſible) more con{iderable from fiction, as is to be ga- 


ther'd from any other in the World: 7 ſhall onely 

reſume ro give this reaſon tor my defign in model- 
ling this Poem, which 7 have ſome cauſe to expe 
will not be leſs grateful, fince the foundation is laid 
with our own Materials, and rais'd at home, though 
it be a Work I could wiſh had been perform- 
ed above my abilities, The time I have pitched on; 
is near upon the departure of the Romans out of Brit- 
tany 5 An Ape, thar certainly rendred this Countrey 
famous in Warr, which cannot reaſonably be doubted 
from their Conflits five hundred years, with ſo formi- 
dable an Enemy as Rowe ; Nor leſs acquainted with 
cheir beſt Moralls, which from the repute of ſo great 
an Empire, gave Diſcipline to the World in Manners, 
as well as Armes: And, could not but add much to 
the Civilizing of the Brittazns, a People they had fo 
long been acquainted with, and by them nobly fought: 
To which purpoſe the famons Hiſtotian , Cerzclizs 
Tacitus, who Wrote in the time of Domitian, ſpeaks 
them to have received the Habits, Manners, and Let- 
rers of the Romans, And thongh Hiſtories are to9 


filent of the Glorious ARtons of our Predeceſlors ;# 
yet the deep Scratches on our Countreys Face, from! 
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thofe numerous Relicks of. Camps and Fortifications, 
at this day beheld, ſpeak enough, without other Re- 
cords, the famous encounters of oor Anceſtors : For 
-{ this reaſon the Reader muſt be (o ingenious, as not to - 
look upon my Poem as a Hiſtory, but rather hold him- 
ſelf obliged ro my Muſe, that has provided Heroes , 
and Princes, who, for ought he kngwes, had thena be- 
ing5 or, from a reaſonable Conceffion, might be (uppo- 
ſed to have, Their Repreſentatzons likewiſe, in point 
of Government in my Poem, I conceiye not unnatural, 
to what was then praQtiſed, in this Ifle,which is grant- 
| ed, by all Hiſtorians, to have had ſeveral Principali- 
ties; the wiſdome of whole Princes, could not but 
unite them, againſt cheir Common Enemy, whenſoe'r 
their Concerne requires it, of which we have Exam- 
ples in Story: And, wheteas I lave raiſed a Son to 
the moſt famous King Arth»r, in my Character of Al- 
bianws, not known to our Hiſtories, I may ſay thus 


. # much in behalfe of my Muſes Records ; Thar, fince 


ſo little, and that darkely, is diſcover'd tous from Sro- 
ry, of that Heroick Prince, or the certain time of his 
.& Raign, it is poſſible the being of ſo glorious a Son, 
# (though true) may be at this day ( with other Mo- 
numents of him ) equally unknown, While this 
Iſland, receiving ſo many Alterations in State, from 
Romans, Saxons, Danes, and Normans; Who, with the 
'® Ruines of Warr, have been even fatal to the very Me- 
* mortes of our Predeceſlors, by almoſt a coral __ 
100 
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ſion of our moſt antient Records ( as if it had been 
the ſole ambition of their Power and Succeſs, to makef / 
Poſterity believe they had a being from their Conque-;, 
ror, have ecclipſed, with thoſe Preſidents of Fame, + 
the High Renown of Royal Arthar ; whoſe Deeds E 
Authors are forced to deliver bur as their beſt Fables, 85 
For the CharaQter of Yortiger, our Stories of this Agel}, 
(though very obſcure and imperfet) mention him af - 
Prince of this Natieng and poſſibly I have taken his 
Figure, more reſembling what he truely was, or ought}; 
ro be ſuppoſed, than had Tendeavoured to produce hisſg 
Life ( as it ſtands imperfeRly framed in Story )whichY4 
confidering the difference of Writers in the occutren-fih 
ces of that Age, muſt render much of the Truth theyſh 
pretend to deliver, little better than miſtake or fii-Y; 
ON, N 
As to the Queen, whom I mention by the nameiq 
of Bonduca, the ſtrictneſs of ſome may be apt to callſx 
me to an Account z becauſe there was a Brittifh Queenſſc 
called Yoadicia, Boadicia, or Boxduca, inthe time offii 
Nere, mentioned by Hiſtorians. which is granted toll 
precede the Age I cake for my Poems, for whoſe ſatis-ixt 
tation, I deſire they will be contented to believe d Pr 
my Muſe preſumes to verifie) that this was anoth 
Perſon, though as Heroick and Glorious a Queen ah 
the former : It being not ar all impoſſible (fince as Ip 
have already exprefled) there were ſo few of the Prin 


ces of thoſe times taichfully delivered co us _ Hi-Jrt 
_ for) 1 
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9 *" That there is not! ſeldom the difference of an 
Ape, or thore, in Writers; /as:to their times, of being 
m'the W6tld? - But however, -this to the Judicious' 
can appear no fault, 'when Pirgil ( allow ro be the: 
Rrince'of 'Peetz) makes Dido-and his «fxeas contem-! 
poraries, which according ro'the ſtrianels/ of Chrono-: 
*Flogy, could'not be by ſome hundreds of years; 
3] © For introducing the' Roman Conſul inco my Poem, 
SY fappoſe therecannot be'any ground ifor exception ,- 
UYrhere being at' thac time/aConful! called-by:the name 
SBof ,f£tiue, or Ennins, who Commanded vol in Gasl 
hland Brittany - And, for my:CharaRerof!Hhuatrix ;' 
-She may well be allowed to be the Roman Geperals' 
YEMartial affociate, ſince Gael hid not ther freed it ſelf 
l-Ffrom the Tallons of the Row4un Eagtc, beg fome- 
what later than Brittany diſcharged from that Bon-' 
endage, and edefequearly obliged ro bear. Armies in 
their Quarrels whichis ſo poſfible-ro be erue; char it' 
nfcannot prejudice my introducing | hin here: With! 
like plaufible liberty have I framed-che Character of 
WMNtrlizres (in imitation of our famous MeHiy, ſuppoſed ' 
4Jto be living about the age I havertaken for my. Poem): 
Sand the reſt: - Buc, I fear I have given'rhe Readera' 
needleſs tronble in behalfe of my ChariQers; fince [: 
Shave little reaſon: to doubt he will not willimgly.coms- 
gply with the liberty T-have caken; e's 
' Having thus given an accoune of -the-quality of: 
-Ey Poews, 7cannet but give him this ſhort one þf the 
4" | a Quantity 
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Quantity of it, which is, that theſe two Books;are ngy 
my intended end, as may:be judged from. the Com 
cluſion of my ſecond; My Original deſign being -te 
introduce onr famous Progenitors the'S4xoxs, and {c 
Body in the end both Nations togetherz who, atte 
many bloody Cobflias united themſelves into one 
People: Bur, I find it is time to bid my: Reader fare 
well, though, before 1 part with him ,; 1 muſt oblige 
him not to miſcopſter my ſenſe 5 in what I have 
vricten concerning Religion, which, as is already mer 
rioned, n_ moſt proper in a Poem, to raiſe 
meerly from the Principles of Nature: As likewiſe 
where, 1 have expreſſed any thing concerning Super- 
Niitious: PraRiſes and Prieſts (who originally mult be! 
ſuppoſed-to be the Grand Introdwcers of thoſe Delu- 
ſons , which have ſo miſſed, and abuſed Mankind, ) 
The Reader is deſired to take all expreſſions of this! 
kind ( as they are really meant, ) nor againſt any 
perſwafion of Chriſtian Religion, and the Holy Fun- 
Rions apperfaining toitz But, in General, and whol» 
ly directed againſt Falſe, and Erroneous Worſhips 
and Beliefes; . which, leaſt there ſhould be any impu- 
tation charged on me, or. thoſe Refleions I have 
made , Wreſted to a contraty Senſe. 7 could not 
but inſtance this my defence, Concluding, that as 
this Poem was writ for my Diverſion, ſo it now 
comes. to be publiſhed , having received incoyrage- | 
meat from the Judgments of ſome--Friends , who! 
thought? 
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thought ic might not be unwelcome to the Worlds 
CA Mative, powerful enough, toincline jmhy*Conſenrs) 
nor did 7 Jadge it unreaſonable for me'to'expet it, 
fince no leſs a Novelty, than any this Age hath pro- 
duced: Yet, 1 am not [6 fond, as to believe , there 
is much got, from entertaining the WorJd in Print z ir 
being roo. much good Fortune, to hope, that any thing 
can paſs ſo curragt gs not tomeet with DetraRion, Mi- 
ſtake, or Eavy (which never wart wound a 
Merit farr Superior than pretend to) there being few 
who are Candid, and wutly diſcernidp;' whoſe }udg- 
ments have any ſway, or not deſcry'd by the preva- 
lency of Malevolent, or weaker apprehenhons, _ But, 

ſince I have fent this Poetni abroxd co ſhift for 'ir (elt, 

! 7 muſt (ubguc £0 .what Reception the! Wald will 

pleaſe co allow it ; not doubring, but the impartially 

isf Judicious mky receive no very inconfiderable ſatisfa> 
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yp "-Foward Howard Eſq; 
. On his Heroick Poem, The Brittiſh Princes. 


T* Noble Poem, which thou giv'ſt usnow, 
Does both oblige: the Dead, and Living too: © | 
Till the old Britains ane thou didſt diſplay, ty 
T heir Glories were interr'd, as muchas they. | 
And all the world by what thou now doſt write, | 
Are bravely taught both how to Love, and Fight, 
To purchaſe Fame two things are requiſite, 
Great Deeds, and thoſe by a great Poet writ : 
e/Eneas Glory had not liv'd ſolong, 
Had it not been the Theam of Mars's Song: : 
eV, Arthur | 


ou ee: WW 65 hens. Che TT 


| | 4rthura braveiand valiatt B1ittifiKing,? +; 

Þ | wanting a Poet, who his Reige could-fing's 

't | Has nothing; bur his Namechar: does pan; 

But in thy-verſe his Son ſhall ever live; .: : 

Which ſhows how ſoon a Lawrel Wregghdetayes 1;\ 
When 'cis not fititerwoven with the Bayes, '! —_. : 
Though Native many Powerful Cliarmsidid give . 
| Tofair Bondves, yer we all believe. ir! o.5 6. 
_» | Her Beauties, intheir height. nerſhonebright, rp! 

' | As thou haſt drawn them, now,/in black; and white, 


"| The Poets Art, the Painters does controul, 
'# This but the Body draws, but that the Soul, 


7 Old Enxivs Paſſion, for the Queen, does prove, 

| No cold can triumph, o'r the heat of Love. 

Whoſe boundleſs Power, who can too much admire, 
Which Ages Aſhes turns into a Fire, 

Thou art the firſt haſt done thy Country right, 

| | For ch'Engliſh, who Heroick Poems write 


| In 


In praiſe of Foreigners, employ their Pen,:! | +... 
Though their own Country yields the briveſt meny'/ 
For who bet they at once could overebrge:/:! ii: +171 þ 
The falſhood of the Ganls;;.nd force of Bowe.” 1 1 þ 
And on both generals, 'irhpoſe their Farey!: /.- . */ 
Though Rival'd Love, 'theirfwords did animate,” /: 
But our Delight ! why doſtithuufo mnchxaptong, - : 
As to begin, but nor conclade thy Song #++\" 
Thy Foes do envy, and thy Friends deplore; 

Thoſe,/that ſo much-is-writ, theſe, that 6 Mnore; 2 /+ 
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” Upon his Poem of the Brit ſp Princzs. 


baild 91:2; 2:55 


| WW. at mighty XGa{thith rail'd afliphtſo —_— d 
. 96 high above aff vilgar 2yrs 2 folonp ? 

T| OneBRedaniinns ſcatevitfelf confines; > 
: | Wichini theUinlies; of fout'thouſahd lines, - 

) | And yet Fhope'to: Fethis noble heat ff 

- Continue, 21k tmakes the piece complent, 
| 


= 


1 


Th# +6*the litter "Age itmiy deſcend, 2» 77! 
' Andto the end of time,” irs beams extend,” ? 1165 20M 
| When Poeſi6*joyns profit; with _ 
' Her Images, ſhonldbe moſt exquiſite” - 1 0h 0b] 
| ”” a 4 Since 


Since man cochat verfeRion. c: cannot riſe, 
of alwayes \ virt ous, fortunate, and wite :* © - - 
Therefore, the patterns man ſhqulg imitate, | 
Above the life our Maſters ſhould create. .. 
Herein, if we conſult with Greece, and Rowe, T 
Greece (as ipwane) by "Rare WASOVEIDOIDE, 
Though mighty raptures, we in Homer. or. "P 
Yet like himſelf, his CharaQers Were blind : 

Yirgil's fublimed: eyes got oplygazty oct! | 
But his ſublyned choughts; to-heayen were rail” of / 
Who yy reap 
Would think ke had\beheldzhey _— bil 
And that his Hergz might,arrompliſh'd. be; ... a 


|| From divige blood, he drayy his-Pedigree, "i ”w 
| \ Fromthat gre Judge your Judgment takes its Law, -| ; 
'' And by the beſt Original, does draw 1. _ 1, .,:. +, | 


|! Bonducd's Hoger, wah tþ tþoſp Herges rims; 
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HONOURABLE 


Edward Howard Eſq; 


u pon his Poem of the Britiiſh Princes. 

Hough time o'r greateſt a&tior 
\/ Is z hath its reign, 
7 = $\ What this deſtroyes, yet yo! 

>+ 'T = reſtore again: 

4 er 


ty ttepteafing Tatent 0 
AA. your Pen, 


JED Revive that worth which was id. 
famous then, 


$0, whilſt we fondly charg'd on guilty Fate, 

Thoſe raviſht Glories, which on time did waite, 

We ſee twas fit; none, but your Muſe ſhould give 
Our Br:#t:ſþ Heroes Monuments to live, al 


cl 
Z 


Ol 


{ll the loſt virrnes 'of x great Anthir you _ 
1 Albienus can exattly Thew : | 
he luſtre of the 166Z'ſet Sun you find © 
- By choſe teffettiohs which he leaves behind, 
ould Yotiger but know” how by'your Muſe TTY 
us ations are oht:done,; he Fools refuſe © 


4 
4 +” ++ %* 


I that he tice rh6ght gfeir, whit hes anght, 
irtue, and honor > ant from hence be ſoughe. | 
obrigt r6 ey'ry P yarPhave tent, [0 : q 
o ſhew, Thrall fare friike wp 1 Htirlamene, * wc 
he fair Bendwra wlll defite mire” 0 
hoſe beauties you defcribe; rhaii thoſe the worer i 


Land think 'the beds Had fene you from above © 


Jl 


Ve 


To add a greatneſs toher ſoul, and love. 

Merlins's worth, which-rime had torg obfur'd, 

Is from yourin6ble” Miſe ro us ſecur'd: 36s [0s 
That evinithe E?eknStaberits ale oy 
laftrutions/\hiere"thy Poem'toakes himſpeak.': © 


Whole 


WHLKA 


Whoſe loſt Prophetick glory now.welee, ; , 1 1 1Þ 
Reviy'd, whilſt here he. makes | his prophlic. ey 
Virtue is ſo exaQy drayn. by you,: . :ifo! 2:1 
Thar none can queſtion, what he wr hay os. 1 v1 
By thoſe examples which i in this are: Biyen, -- 
You ſeem at once us to gblige,. and heaven,,,,. 
No > dangerous mountains make your work. _ | 
But gentle riſings,. and yet;bigh enough.” . 

Which through the, whole are ſo exaRtly wot.” 
Ie ſeems 25 well che child of pajps, a8 thoughs,..1 c.7 
On Princes actions. when you. ceaſe.,totoyl,-. -/-? -- 
Deſcribing ll che pleaſures of zhis ſoy), ...... ! 
Kind nature will be pleaſ /d, ſince, hee is'ſung; '; |. 


« 


4 * 
4+ þ © 
—_ bt _ 


All by her ſecret operations done: ;;///-: 
Though b: uſhing ſhe muſt wonder, fince no more... | 
Than hers, your bounty lefſens.notyour. ſtore, 

Beauties not.leſs oblig:d, lince by your Mule - , : 
Is giy'a herall the features the could chuſe, 


- 
+ | 
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And 


And madens know, that love whi chhtharh given 
2 faint relliſh of onr future heaven, : ; 
rare not more amaz'd, than'pleaſ'#-yould be, 
o ſee this Child derive its pedigree — 
Po juſtly from his greatneſs, ſince henone , 
ior likeneſs, and for beauty, more can own, 
'Bleſt by theſe two, detraction 'tis above, 
'Binee; all muſt forfeic ſence, or thinsapprove, __ | 
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HONOURABLE. 
Edward Howard, Eſqs |... 
On his mended Impreſs16n of his 


"POEM {| 


OF THE 


BRITISH PRINCES.| 


* 7 Fndeement in Poetry hath, you know 
& been once already Cenſured by wery go 
) Wits, for commending Gondibert ; buff 
get they hawe not, I think, diſabled my tcl, 
ftimony. For, What Authority is there 
Wit ? A Feſter may have it; a Man in drink m 
have it, and be fluent over night, and wiſe and dry ins, 
it 


W the What « # ? or, Who: 
6.7 Way ityor.be as 


Dee iWit.? 1 will: take t9 
- pens well as the IS, 
"I rows Faw, Sir, contain! q meld 
Þ Story, fall oh: adnfreby and Merge 
e nnd d perſ P158085. language, 

nity. of the perſons ya 
| py ore the he ht of Foe —Y uy, eget 

ay of ſeory, irate,  mberewich. 

- 'T ow, mw OT es this ale, re 
the ſmalineſs of the Yolhume is nat. wanting... 7 ups & 
but one ſmall piece, whereas the Pacts that re with 6, [0 
much admir d, have taken larger Subjects, But, kit an 
Engliſh reader,s in Homer or Vurgl in H-4 by whom- 
ever tranſlated, read one piece by it (elf, no Et WA 
ours, I may make aqueſtion whethet $ oAlh; 1 wel 
"Bed with yours than his : I know you" as wot equal your 
Poem to either of theirs, the bulk * a Work does not di- 

Linguiſh the Art of the Workman: beſides, "tis a vers 
tne in a Poet to advance the honour of his remoteſt An- 
Wiceftors,eſpecially when it has not been done beſore, What, 
- though you out-goe the limits of certain Hiſtory ? Ds 
b#Painters, when 1 ey Paint the Face of the Earth, leave a 
IeSplanck beyond what they know? Do not they fill up the 
 Miſpace al ftrange Rvcks, Monſters, and other Gallantry, 
"go fix their work in the memory of Men by the deliebt of 
' fancy So will your-Rtad:r p, om this Poem think ho- 
—_ ge nourably 


apurably of their briginal, which i # kind of Picty, Ajax 
was 4 men of very great ftatare, aud Teucet « MM ra 
He perſon,” yet he mas brother to Ajax both in blood and 
Chividey, 1 commend your Poem for judgment not for 
balk, and. am aſſared # wilt be wellcome to the World 
with its own confidence; though if it come forth armed 
wirh Verſes and Epiſtles 1 cannot tell what to think of it, 
For, the grids Wits will think themſebues. threatned | 
and rebel, Wnuſnal Fortifications upon the" borders car- 
vy with them's ſuſpition of Heftility. 4nd Poets wilt 
think ſuch Letters of \Commendation a kind' of confe- 
i deracy andleague, tending touſury upon their liberty, 1 

i meed ſay no more, but reff, | 


| \ Sir. 
Chatſworth, Nov, 
the 6th, 1668, 
| - .. * Your Honors moſt humble 
and obedient Servant, 


Thomas Hobbs! 
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THE 
Brittiſh Princes: 


| Heroick Poem. . s 


Boos. I. 
The Firſt Canto. 


= F Brittiſh Kings, and Hero's, Sung by 
Fame, 


None Lives ſo Great, as Mighty Ar- 
thur's Name; 


Whoſe Noble Deeds, to Wonder did Compleat 


All Virtues, which in Beſt of Princes meet, 
B TT. 


| 


-) The Brittiſh Princes, Book t 


Though Sage Hiſtorians, Griey'd they cannot know, 
How much this Iſle, does to his Virtues owe ; 

Pur ſmall Remaines of his Paſt AQs Relatez 
Charging the reſt, on Guilty Time and Fate : 

Or elſe to Fame, whoſe Rolls his Glories fill, 


Have lett his Praiſe, above their ſearch, and skill, 
Victorious Rome, that Brittain had Compell'd, 

To own Her Rule, from Him fear'd what the held ; 
Proving his Armes, her Greatneſs Ballanc'd more, 
Than all the World, ſhe had oppos'd before, - 
Many the Battels were, Fame tells, he Fought 
Unequal Number'd, yet his Foes ſtill ſought ; 
Till Fate his Life unto Death's Pow'r berrayes, 
And Brittaines Mourn, the wonder of their Dayes, 
To all the Glories, of ſo great a Name 

He lett a Son, Heir to his Worth and Fame , ' 


A Happineſs, ngt in all Monarchs known, 
VWlo worthleſs, oft ſucceed, a Virt'ous Throne 3 


Ang 


Book 1. An Heroick Poem. 
FAnd like the Yulgar Iflue of Mankind, 
Beget their Mighty Race, unlike in Mind. 

Whence ſuch vaſt Structures, they for Empite lay 
In their leſs Glor'ous Succeſlors decay, 


And as it were too much for Mortal State, 


Seldome are ſeen like Proſperous, and Great. 

While here for Brittain's Glory, Heaven does give, 

A Son, in whom his Fathers Virtues Lives | 
Fam'd Alb;anws, in whoſe Mighty Soul, 

Mer all the Glories of Great Arthur's Rule, 

In War Approv'd, and in his Councels Wiſe, 

Steps by which Princes, beſt to Thrones do Riſe. 
'VVho o'r the Weſt of Britains Fertile ſoile, 

His Father's Sword Preſery'd, and his brave Toylez 
Did then extend his Empire, while the reſt, 

By other Famous Princes was Pofleft, 

! With him three Monarchs, fertile Brittain own'd, 
The Eaſt of which, had fair Benduca Crown'd ; 

1 B 2 While 


Y 1154 


4A The Brittiſh Princes, Book 1. 
While Royal Yortigers, the North does Bound, 

W here Scots Repining, till their fruitleſs Ground, 
F:om Mighty Britttih Kings, Time long Deriv'd 
Their High Deſcents, who beſt Examples Liv'd 

Of Royal Greatneſs, nor did thitſt of Power, 

Which in Ambitious Princes men deplo:e, 

Their Scepters happy Concord Diſ-unite, 

W ho held it Impious, to Invade a Right, 
Eſpouſing here one mutual Peace, or War, 

Which muſt their Councels,and their Condu&ts ſhare, 
Oh happy Rule, where Monarchs chus maintain 


Their Peoples Rights, and like juſt Neighbors Reign J 


W hoſe Power to Subjedts,from their Laws was know 
Like Heavens Prerogative, from order ſhown 
Thar in their ſeveral Sphares they ſeem'd to move, 
With Harmony, reſembling thoſe Above. 


With theſe Bonduca Reign'd, whoſe Matchleſs Story) 


Fame muſt for ever ſpeak, with higheſt Glory; 


V 


Perfed? 


bh 


Her Loves Dominion, as their nobleſt Reign, 
2 While for her Stare, ſhe takes afſiduous care, 


} Now, Albian«s Court, the Scene muſt be, 


4 Book F. 


An Heroick Poem. 
Perfe& in Virtue, with beſt Prudence Joyn'd, 

That, from her Soul, her State, did Greatneſs find ; 
Nor did her Beauties, leſs Perfection ſhow, 

That Nature ſumm'd in her, what ſhe could do. 

| Whoſe Graces , through the World ſcarce fame had 
But greateſt Princes,did their Courtſhips ſpeed ip —_— 
Ambitious of Alliance with her Crown, 

Orin her Beauties to Eſpouſe a Throne. 

[Whoſe Bright Attractions, with her Virtues joyn'd, 

To higheſt wonder, ev'n her Foes inclin'd. 


Wiſhing above all Conqueſt, they might gain 


Which, but roo lately, this Rich Ifle did waſte, 
{And, co the Princes, docs wiſe Counſels haſte. 


{For this ſo high Concern of Brittany - 


How to prevent, the ſad effe&ts of War : 


V1154d 


6 The Brittiſh Princes, Book 1, Þ- 
VVith whom the Sages of each Crown did meer, 
This deep Aﬀair, moſt Prudently to Treat. 
VVhere Yortiger, with Royal Glory came, 


tr) 


A Prince,ſo early made, the Pride of Fame ; FJ: 
That Natures Maſter-piece, in him alone + V 
Had been Compleated , if to Fame unknown (! 


VVere A4lbianws Praiſe, which gives her Story 

From both theſe wonder, and yer equal Glory, 

Their Perſons like two Plants, the early Spring 
With beſt PerfeQion, did to Ripeneſs bring ; 
Comely, as Youth, and Beauty met could ſhoyv, 

And no lefs Great, in Princely Virtnes too, 

The outward Complements Perform'd of State, 
They deep Intregues, of Wars Rough Power Debate; 
The High Concern of Crownes,whence Kings receive} 


Their Nobleſt ſafety ; nor can Monarchs live 
Mighty in Name, whom Mars does not Renown, ] 
And Subje&ts from their Armes, ProteRion own; # 
Wi! 


* 


An Heroick Pozm. | 
Who ſoon will Judge, they Scepters weakly ſway, 
Except their Martial Power, their Foes obey, - 
Which Glorious End theſe Princes did Purſue, 


| Joyning the greatneſs of their Councels now. 


7 


Book 1. 


While thus to Yortiger, Albianus ſpeaks, 
(Plac'd in due State) Oh deareſt Prince, what makes 
Foes thus Conſpire, or can Heaven think it good 
War longer ſhould conſume, our Countryes blood 2 
What do'ſt Import, Great Battels to have woan 
Gainſt Scots, alaſs, who Fight us for the Sun ? 
Mforc'd by Nature, and their Colder ſoile, 
To Sacrifice themſelves to Wars fierce Toil. 
Or, that more Luſttul Power of Rome, we ſee 

# Waſted, though long our Fatal Enemy ? 

While its Bold Conſul Ennyw, now yields 

| T* Encamp in utmoſt Xept, and Quit cloſe Fields z 

| If like a Tiger forc'd unto a Den 


; With Rage Recruited, he dares Prey agen, 
| B 4.  Wlat 


YNIHM 


The Brittiſh Princes, 


Book 1B 


W hat elſe does meane,that Num'rous Watlike PowerfA 


From Gasl:s now Landing, on our Kentiſh ſhore ? 
How will Bonduca's Soul, theſe Tydings hear, 

If her Rich Province Kent, they ſeize by War ? 

And, her moſt Glorious City, London, be 

The next Attempt, of their bold Tyranny * 

Can Martian: with our Armes oppoſe 

The Romans, joyn'd with our fierce Gallick Foes ? 

Who like an Iſland, plac'd in th' Oceans way, 

May break ſtrong Billowes, but not ſtop a Sea. 
To which great Yortiger does thus Reply, 


| Wee'l ſoon Martianws, with our Ayds ſupply, 
And make it more our Glory, ſtill ro Fight, 


| | Rome: Power, Aſſiſted with a Borrow'd might, 
f. Five dreadful Ages, Brittains Armes have ſtood 
' Its Bold Attempts, with dear expence of Blood. 
| Since Mighty Fulius firſt her Eagles led, 

* Though here but hover'd,when the World they ſpread Fi 


A 


D 


{Book 1. An Heroick Poem. 9g. 
JAs that great Soul of Honor, Bluſh'd to ſee": <* 
His Armes did it ſubdue, e'r Brittany : 


And more its Miſtreſs, Proud Rowe Conquer'd too, 


ade next his Slave, that firſt the World madeſo; 
Dares then deſpiſed Ennius hope toLive, 
And this Iſle Lawes, from Rowen Conqueſt Give ? 
Or with his Armes, here Glory to Maintain, 
he ſmalleſt Reiicks, Ceſars Sword did gain * 
hat though Alvatrix, with his Gawles dos joyn 
' Aſſiſt their Eagles, our Prov'd Armes decline 2 
ffkeminate Creatures, form'd by Clothes,and Words, 
But ſoon will Fly, the Language of our Swords, 
Or does Alvatrix, hope thus to Improve 
is late Addreſſes, for Benduca's Love ? 
Or thinks, her Virtues e'r can ſhaken be, 
Though Reme to him, ſhould Paxder Victory ? 
But we delay our Ative Armes too long, 
I ime calls,our warlike troops in Camps ſhould throng 
With 
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10 The Britiſh Princes, Book 1.þþ 
With our Arm'd Chariots, that will Mow their way, 


Through boldeſt Legions, Rome dares here Array. 


Thus Yortiger, with great and ſprightly Grace, 

With this brave Prince, does Wars deſign embrace 
So fierce Achilles, added to the Flame 

Of Greek: Incens'd, when to their Camp he came, 


Nor «id the Virtnes, in theſe Princes met, 
Which Naturedid with higheſt care compleat, 
More her Delight, than her vaſt Treaſure ſhow, 
Whodoes on Mankind Graces ſo beſtow, 

That her Perfections ſtill muſt different be, 

Beſt pleas'd to Glory in variety, 


In Yortizer, her Compoſitions were I 
Adorn'd with Graces, and a Soul of War A. 
fn on-ſets fierce, as Courage can expreſs, IT 
Quickn'd by Virtue, and its own Exceſs ; M 
But Albianws, youthful heates leſs ſway, Tl 


| Whoſeſage Reſolves, ſtill guide brave Honors way : JH; 


T houd 
: 


'Book 1. An Heroick Poem. if 
}FT hough in their Execution, Lightnings fly 


oo flow, to keep his fierce Darts company, 


hile he with Warlike Yortizver Revolves 
he Martial Condu, of their high Reſolves, 
Fates ſwift Decree, which does even time ſurpriſe, 
And oft prevents the Councels of the wiſe; 
Unlook'd for Tidings, to theſe Princes ſpeeds, 
or ſhall Fawvonins, thy great Name and Deeds 
Be leſs Renown'd, though to the pride of fare, 
hou didſt Inglorious Deeds, of it re'ate, 
[Who does ſo variouſly Decrees diſpence , 
IT hat Fortune ſeemes, the ſport of Providence 
Swift had he Run,through Plains, and Pathleſs woods, 
{And almoſt breathleſs, ſwam Thames (ilyer floods, 
fTo ſcape purſuers, Like che Hart that tries 
{Moſt uncouth Tracts, when from the Chace he flies , 
{Thus he arrives, unto theſe Heroes ſight, 
His Veſture pierc'd with Piles as oft in fight, 


IF He 
: 
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$.: 
[5 


12 The Brittiſh Princes, Book 1 
He did ſuch glorious markes, Receive from foes, 
Nor did his flight his ſafety leſs expoſe, 

Paſſing through ſhowers of Piles, Rowes Legion threw 

Whom, as theſe Princes did with wonder view, | 

Unto their anxious thoughts, a Reſpite take, 

| Before their Souls could give them leave to ſpeak, 

Too ſadly Judging, that he now did come, 

T' expreſs ſome fatal Loſs, by Powers of Reme, 
To whom F avoxius, panting did expreſs, 

Great is the Cauſe, Fam'd Princes, my acceſs, 
Does now ſurpriſe you; nor can fate decree 
A peril, T1 not joy my Deſtiny, 

If in Bowduca's cauſe, my death it give, 
Though fame now tell, I lying her Foes live : 
Heav'n witneſs, and you Stars, who late did ſee | 


Roms ſtouteſt Eagles, by my Condutt flye, 
Thrice, er the Sun did his Meridian gain, 
Bur, I ſpeak Conqueſt paſt ; Alaſs! in vain, 


Since? 
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Book. 1. An Heroickh Poem. 13 
Since great Bonduca's high Cohcern and aid, 
Requir'd this dang'rous flight, I now have made, 
Of whom I Crav'd, that mighty truſt to bear 
Unto you Princes, which your Warlike Care 
Muſt ſoon imploy : Bur, happy had 1 fell 
| By Gaules and Romans, Er theſe Tydiangs tell , 
Or from my Lips,an Accent witneſs be, 
Of this moſt famous Queens Calamity z 
Whoſe Armes, though Warlike, Martianss led, 
: (Then whom no Brittiſh Chief gave Rome more dread) 
; In vain their Legions fought, R'enforc'd from Gaul, 
| Who, ſoon alaſs her Perſon may enthral : 
| Wirneſs this day, when with its early dawn, 
I aw our num'rous Foes 'bout London drawn, 
} Who did, like thickeſt Woods, at diſtance ſhow, 
| While gentle Thames, in fear, did ſeem to flowz 
| His Stream beſet, and every Paſs pofleſt, 


| Which, Lendons danger, ſadly have increaſt : 
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O !-think brave Princes, what muſt be the Fate 

Of this Black Day ; or, What may Night compleat ; 
Approaching now ? If, in her diſmal houres 
Our Foes aſſault this City, with their Powers ; 
And thus its Queen, and Glories, ſhould poſlets, 
To grace Rome's TYiumph, and Gaules hop'd ſucceſs; c 
Whilſt but to Heaven, and co your Warlike Pojver \ 


1 
f 
\ 


Onely remaines their ſafeties to Reſtore, 


Cl 
Thus he Relates; Bur, Who can judge the tire fip; 


That did theſe Hero's noble hearts inſpire, 

To aid this beaut'ous Queen? whoſe Perſon they 
Fear, with her Kingdom, may become a Prey : 
And, to Favonius, make this brave Reply, 

'Tis time to Fight, if Martianss fly ; If 
And thou, ſo great a Cheife, inforc'd to come, I, 
Thus torelate ſucceſs of Gaul, and Rome - 
Pur, while the name of 3rittaiy ſhall endure Th, 
With its choice Deeds, Fame ſhall thy worth ſecure :{1; 
Since 
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Since, for Bendgca's cauſe, thou yield'ſt to live, 
That we her Armes diftreſs'd, relief might give 
Then Albianns does on him beſtow 


A ſtately Veſt, and Richeſt Armour too: 
| While Yortizer preſents him with a Steed, 


; 


As 


Swift as the Wind, ſtout as the North did breed ; 
Next Arthur's Son, does his choice Captains call, 
Corinus, Torringer, Anarogeus, all 
Fam'd in his Syres great Camp, for Wonders done; 
And glory, now to ſerve his Warlike Son: 
But Fortiger, who thought each minute ſlow, 
ime now coes wing until he fights this Foe 3 
ommands his Warlike Cheifs, a March to ſpeed 
Of his brave Powers ; Whom,moſt approv'd,did Lead, 
lartuns, Troylus, with Darander, prais'd 
or Deeds in War, Fame with Renown had blaz'dy_ 
Theſe ſoon Cimpaign a Num'rous Warlike Power 


Df Troops, and Chariots, guided by the Flower 


Of 
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Of Britiſh-Nobles, in which glorious Sphear, 
The Princes, like Auſpicious Stars, appear : 


And now their Armies March, ſhrill Trumpets ſoune 
That Ecchoe, o'r th' Horizons utmoſt bound 3 
Which being done, they lead their Martial way, 
And view great London the ſucceeding day. 


The End of the Firſt Canto. 
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Tho Sins. 


I ſoon prepar'd her num'rous tongues, and eyes, 
_ Toblazethis March(the Worlds indbſrious ſpies) 
Who, for her Glory, Mighty Deeds proclaime , 
Nor is there Humane wonder exceeds fame ; 
With Men She lives, yet to Mankind unknown 
hough all Her Voices, from his Breath ate blown, 
Sometimes as loud, as Vulgar Clamors ſpeaks, 
\s ſoon from Whiſpers, bufie Rumors makes, 
arious in Tongue, as Mankind is in thought, 
[Whoſe Secrets to her bokd diſpofe, are bronghe: 
atches ſhe ſets on Kings, and Peoples Deeds; 
or bluſhes, when inlarg'd their Ads, ſhe ſpreads, 
alſehood, and Truth, ſhe mingles in a breath, 
ind claimes Prerogative o'r Time, and Death: 
| C A 


TT: be Þrittiſh Frinces, 

A mighty Prodigy, her ſelf creates, 

And, by her Power, as ſoon annihilates : 

The Worlds Deceiver, and its glory too, 

Vertue can Raiſe, and it depreſs as low. 

Too pronely Evil, whence ſhe heares the name 

Of that tar-ſpreading miſchief, Men call Fame, 
Thus does my Muſe, in this her ſtory find 

Fames higheſt Glories, with fates evils joyn'd ; 

W hile fate Bonduca's Vertues did oppoſe, 

In Gavlc, and Romes ſucceſs, her mighty Foes 

By Watlike Ennivs, and Alvatrix led3 
W ho, round great Zondop, had their Enſignes ſpread 
W hoſe furious Expedition thither came, 

As it ſurpriz'd, the haſty flight of Fame; 


Having Aartianus Powers, enforc'd to flight, 


As he their Legions over-power'd did fight : 
Unril his ſtouteſt numbers breathleſs lye, 
T' oppoſe the Coutte of this ſtern Enewy ; 
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And thus through Lanes of dead, hadled their pow'rs, 
Reſoly'd r aſſault great Zoxudon, when nights houres 
Should Midnight Count; and to both Poles extend 


Her Sable Curtain, whoſe dark throne attend 


Stars, that like Uſhers move, to light her ivay, 
hile in the Eaſt, as if too early day 
ad now ſurpriz'd her; or the Mornings Sphear, 
By Phzbss into flames converted were, 
a which, he'd riſe, to threaten this bold Night g 


hen there prodigiouſly apear'd ro fight 


aſt Armies, moving on the ſmooth-fac'd- Skye, 

fi . N 
here laming-Darts did ſeem ftom Foes to fly, 

\nd brandiſhe Spears, againſt Spears, Fight maintain: 

But, What's Heavens Sign 2 Can Watting Powers, 
, gs (reſtrain * 

Dr furious Mens Ambition; All things dare, 

ho Heaven, too diſtant think, ſor them to fear : 
dr, that the ſtrong, had right enough to take, 
hat could not be defended by the weak : 


Ao | C >» Which 
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Which mighty evil, Anticnt Mankind ſaw, 

Before they had acknowledg'd Rule, or Law ; 

But what the ſtronger, to the weak would give, 
When every Man, to Man, a Foe did live , 

Till their Diſorder'd Safety did diſpoſe, 


Men, to ſubmit ro Governments they choſe: 

Whoſe Rulers ſoon taught them, they ſought in vai 
To cutb themſelves, and not their power reſtrain, Þ 
Who Nation againſt Nation could oppoſe, | 
Uniting Mankind to be ſtronger Foes, 

T hus Gaw/ and Rome,this Iflands Conqueſt ſought 
Whom now to London their ſucceſs had brought z 
Which, by their Powers, this night muſt be oppreſt,- 
In the moſt uſual hour of Humane Reſt : 

When, to indulge the dayes preceding cate, 

The tender Husbands their ſoft Wives endear ; 

While Cynthia did her paleſt Viſage weare, 
As if the Queen concern'd ſh'ad ſhin'd in fears | 


Ant 
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And for her ſtately City like to-be 

he ſaddeſt Scene of Intelicity : 

or in great Lopdon many eyes had ſlept, 

ill Foes Aſſaulted, ſuch bold Guards it kept ; 
\nd, with.a Bloody entrance (eiz'd each Porr, 


\s none knew where 'cwas ſafeſt co reſort ; 
r,like ro Men,whom hideous Dreames awake, 
Think all ar firſt, bur fancies rude miſtake , 
And, in Amazement, hurry here and there, 
ill nobler Sence does overcome their Fear: 
rM hen, as from Sleep, (urprized 770 axs roſe, 
boldly ro Combat their ſucceſsful Foes ; 
0 here, the Brittains are enrag'd to Fight, 
nd ſoon out-doe the Stories of that Night : 
hat Heart can Judge, or Tongue the rage expreſs, 
bat chey oppoſe againſt their Foes ſucceſs? 
eaſt, all chat's dear, be made Rozxes luſtful Prey, 
r Gazls, far more libidinous than they : 
Some- 
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Sometimes their Conforts Loves inſpire their Armes; 


<< 1 


Or elſe, their Virgin-Daughters beauteous Charms; 
The Wonder of the World, and Natures Race !-' 
W hich, in their Sex, this Ile does chiefly grace; 


pn 


Then, wich what Armes this haſty time ſupplies, 
They find the thickeſt of their Enemies : 

W here ſome on naked Breaſts their Darts receive ;, 
Others want Arms,that wound for wound might givez 
Yer ſtill cheir num*'rous Powers ſo affail, 

As Fortune tears, this YVertue may prevail: 

W hile boldeſt Troops of Romans now retire, 
And Gawls, had well-nigh ſpent their onſer Fire : 
But, as the Sea, that rallies Wave on Wave, 
Till, chrough fome noble Fence, its Billows rave, 
And then inſults, upon ſome glorious Plain, 
Next made the Conqueſt of the dreadtul Mains 
Thus are the Brittains,overwhelm'd with power, 


"_—_—y yy ”_w owmCwW ww ow ow wr 


In this ſo boyſt'rous, and ſurprizing houre 
White," 
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While, now of Fortune, all they ſeem'd to ctave, 


[s, that their Armes,their beaut'ous Queen may ſaver 


-£ To whoſe reliefe, the worthiſt lead theref, 
| Before her Guards, by num'rous Foes opprefſt ; 
Which, to effe&, convenient ſtations take, 
Reſoly'd, their Bodies ſhall her Bulwarks make : 
Highly, did Exztizs his fierce Powers Conjure, 
| To make their furious On-ſets more ſecure 
#| Letting them know, how they'l oblige Great Rowe 
| To ſee this City, and her Queen o'rcome : | 
© While, with his Gazles, 4lvatrix does Confpire 
To a& Hecftilities by Rage, and Fire; 
Hoping, theſe terrors will Bonduca ſhake, 
Or, elſe by force, her long'd enjoyment take: 
What hearts btit Brittains, thus aſſail'd by Foes, 
> Could them, and ſuch extremities, oppoſe * 
Who ſcorn'd, all theſe their Valour ſhould defeat, 
Daring, in 'midſt of Flames their Foes to meet : 


C 4 And, 
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And, in the diſmal Ruices of this Flame, 
Speaks antient hate, of Gauls, to Brittains Name: 
W hoſe more Heroick Manners, did deride 
The Formes, and Dreſs, of their Effeminate Pride. 


And now, the Queen, from her Pavilion roſe, 
Allarum'd, by theſe dreadful Adts of Foes ; 

And, with a deep Concern, does hear the Cries 

Of her lamented Subjets miſeries : 

Like ſome diſtruſtful Shepheard, that does view | 
A Troop of Wolves, his harmleſs Flock purſue; ' 
And, their diſtreſſed Lives cannot relieye, 

Except ſome more than Mortal aid it give: 

To Heaven her Prayers devoutly does addreſs, 
Imploring Stars to frown on their ſucceſs ; 

Hoping, they hold no Councel to deſtroy . 

This City, Peopled from Renowned Troy 

But, if it muſt, (like that ) to Aſhes turne, 

Thea She does beg, it may be made her Urn; 


And,8 


Book. 1. An Heroick Poem. 
And, not in her, the Blood of Brete inthral, 

To guild the Triumphs of proud Rome, or Gavl> 
And next refleQs pn\Natures fonder care, 

{ YVhich made her thus Illuſtrious,Great, and Fair, 
VVithing, She ſaw;with far leſs beaming eyes, 
Than did Alvatrsx fatally ſurpriſe : 

Or,that her Cheeks did in pale furrows lie, | 
VVhich ſtain'd the Glories of the Evening-Skie, 

{ Leaſt this great City more unhappy be, 


25 


, From the bright Charmes of her Sov'raignity : 
Thus ſhe laments; and whar is her deſpair, 
Since, now to live, is made her ſaddeſt fear, 
Diſcerning well Alvatrix raging will: 

Nor knows ſhe how far Ex#i«us may ad ill, 

VVho, covertly Bonduca did decree 

The Prize, and Garland, of his Vifory 

But from Alvatrix artfully does hide, | 

(The mock he means, toall his rage, and prides) 


And 
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And thus cajoles him 5 Thou Great Prince of Gals! & 


Yg,more than Monarch,ſfince Romes power, thee calls || | 
Her honour'd Armes aſſociate, to ſubdue | | 


| ZFrittain with her, and more, Boxdvca too : 


{ Whoſe tender heart, will force her to reſign, 
All that thy burning wiſhes can defign, 

If but now challeng'd : while, our Armes we ſee 
Thos ready, to compleat bold Vigory ; 
Though, it muſt leſlen Cleopatra's fame, 

| While Rome dates triumph from this Womans Name 
W hoſe beanties, had but great Anznftns ſeen, 
His mighty Soul had with thee Captive been, 
To which Alvarix eaverly confents, 

In hopes to Crown his furious Loves Intents : 
Like ſome fierce Beaft, that does his Rage allay, 


| With expeRation of his long'd-for Prey: 
And thus, a Summons to Bonduca (ſpeed, 


That now was mounted on her graceful Steed, 
| And * 
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And with her Glorious Preſence vigor Charmes 


i 


Into her fainting Brittazys Hearts and Armes ; - 
* VVho, from her Eyes, no Monrnful drops maſtfee,” | 
That but now ſtream'd, for their Calamity : - 
Like beaming Morn, that had diſpell'd Nights.cexrs, 
Her injur'd brightneſs wich more luftre wears; 

© Then, a bold Herauld from great Ennins comes, ' 
Y Vhoſe dreadful Badge declar'd him to be Romvrs - 
And, to the Queens bright Preſence had acceſs, 

V vho, in theſe tearms, his Meſſage does expreſs ; 
Great Queenof Brittain ! Know, that I am-come 
Tobid thee yield, unto the Power of Rome 3 
Leaſt, this Fam'd City, by a Raging Flame 
Conſume to Aſhes, with thy ruin'd Name : 

V Vhile Pity makes Great En7ivs fo far thine, 

As he could with, he might his Armes decline; 
And, by 2 gentle Truce, ſoon make thee know, 
Thou _— t, ro Conquer ſuch a Mighty Foe z 


VVho 
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VVhodoes, that value for thy Yertue, own, 

That his ſucceſs, he'd with Loves Triumph Crown. 
This he delivers z while, a brave diſdain 

| Adds to Bondwca's Cheeks, a Noble Rain ; 

| As Virgin-Honor kindles at the Name 

| Of ſome unwelcome and inglorious Flame, 

| And to this bold Demand, makes this return ; 

| Rather, ler me, and chis Lov'd-Ciy burn; 

| And, like another Carthage, fall to duſt, 

{ If, by Rewes Power, Heaven has decreed it muſt: 


| Than e'r Bondvca, ſo degenerate prove, 

| As fear, ſhall fright her Soul, to welcome Love : 
| IF, that the Conſul, covertly intends, | 
| Or fietce Alvatris, with his rage coancends ; 
| But whenſoe'r my Nuptials I beſtow, 
| I! not, Court Rowe, to take a Husband-foe: = 
| Or, by thattye, unite my ſelf to Gas, ; 
VVhoſe aatienc hate would Brittaiy more inthral: , 
What 
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What, though this fury does afſaule menow 2 
Yer, your great Maſter, may have more todo; 


* VVhile Arthur's Son, and Yortiger, remain 3 

, VVhoſe Armes unconquer'd, Britta:y will maintain, 
And thus this Herauld back again is ſent, Au 

From whom, firſt Zznizs ſounds the Queens intent g 

And then, unto Alvatrix, loud does Cry, 

| This VVoman's worth our Arms, and ViRory : 

* That has a Soul, which Fortune dares Contemn, 

| And, in a Brittain, does 2 Roman ſeem : 

Admire thou then the wonders of her Face ! 

P! give her worth, within my Hearr, a place, 

But, er we Cool, let us again all ons | 

That Rome may triumph, for this Ciry won: 

And, fair Bonduca, which, will add to fame 

* A Story laſting, as our Ceſars Name, 

| This Speech Alvatrix highly did inflame, 

To finiſh Conqueſt, and his Loves bold Claime , 

V Vhoſe 
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VVhoſe Soul, each word Benduca nam'd, had ftr'd : : 
Not deeming, Love, the Conſuls heart Inſpir'd 
VVith irs ſoft Paſſion; whilſt they now renew 
Their fierce aſſaults, this City to ſubdue; - 
And, angry fortune, had their way, far wroughe, 
Where Britta#ns,for their Queen,ev'n hopeleſs, fought ; 
VVho, with a deep Concern, had ſoon beheld, 
How Rage. and Blood, her SubjeRts Arms compell'd 
VVhile ſhe, her preſence guides, where Darts moſt fly ; # | 
In hope, ſome one will ſwiftly bid her dye: | 
Though asking Heav'n Pardon, if now, ſhe dares |} ! 
Above her bluſhing Sexes, gentle fears 5 
That elſe, ſhe apprehends may ſtubborn prove, 
And yield her up, a Prey, to hated Love, 

But Providence, that ſwayes the courſe of things, 
Unlook'd-for-ſuccour, to Bondyca brings: 


W hich, Yortiger and Albianss ſpeed ; 
By bold Faventus, at this fatal Need : 


—_— OM, .ca-- am 


Swift | 


| Bogok'1. 


Swift as Numidian Horſe, theſe Troops had rung 
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To aid the Queen, and Zoxden almoſt won; +> - 
! And, with their bloody toyls, had forc'd a way, 

| VVhere Gavls, and Romans, heap'd in duſt now lay g 
Recruiting thus, her Cities drooping force, 

Like to ſome Bay, that ſtayes the Ocean's courſe, 
VVhile Waves, againſt ic, with yain fury beat, 
And, as they rage, their ſwelling power defeat : 

| { Mean while, Favonius tothe Queen appeares, 

; VVho, like a Dewy Flower, had batrh'd in tears, 

@ Letting her know, the Princes ſoon will come 
VVith potent force, to fight the Powers of Rome x 
VVhom ſhe then graces, with her Royal hand, 
Granting her ſafety, does obliged ſtand 

To his great Conduct , that could thus relieve 

| Her fainting Arms, and City ſuccors give: 

V'Vho, ſince Martianss was inforc'd to fly 


Deſpair'd, that Armes could check Romes Vidtory z - 


Thar 
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That with ſuch rage againſt het did conſpire, 
As Loxdoy, ſoon had made but one great Fire ; 
And for the Princes, gently does expreſs , 

She can't but fear, their vertues great exceſs 
May henceforth claime a gratitude (o high, 
That {but in will) ſhe muſt ingratefal dye. 


The End of the Second Canto: 
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pf © Third, Canto... . | : 
dt howythis Night that frown'd too long on day, 
A >Motning-beams uſher the Suns bright way, 
VVho bluſh'd, to ſee how bold her houres had been, : 
EF T'affiiR ſo fair, and virtuous a Queen ri” F 
But more than grievous, did appear this Night 
Unto the Princes, that her- Cauſe muſt Fight ; 
VV ho,thought each minute of their March,-too flows 
As if that time had onely loyter'd now ) 
And thus, with fam'd Celerity, they drew 


Their Arms, where Zoxdon's Towers ſalute their view,: 


Plac'd full of eyes, that greedfly defcry 
» FThis welcome Terror to the Enemy 'I 
or did e'r City with moze Merit Claime - 
Eternal Records, from the Tongue of Fame g - 
D Than 
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Than this, which, had unſhaken ſtood extreams 

Of Remes, anid Gawls, conſpiring force, and flames : 
VVhich ſpeaks, the braye Allegeance of thoſe times | 
Unpractic'd, in but face Rebellious Crimes : 

V,Vhile Power, nor: Fatiag,,could Divifian low, 

Bur gladly Britains fight, their Countreys Foe, 

Apd thus reſply'd, the Princes/Powers Campaign, , 

V Vhere London did denaminate a Plain, | 
That bore the marks of dreadful Bartels fought, 

Since firſt, proad Reme,this Wles great Conqueſt ſought| 
Here, under heaps of Earth, did Heroes lie '$ 
(The braver Foes, or Fiicnds of Brittany) - 'l / 
VVhoſe memories want gow Records from Fame, 
Toſhew, Death can obſcure-the greateſt Name: 1s 


And tells, how vainly Humane Powers .contend, 'Þ} 7 
That can inherit nothing, but their end: _ - B 
Proving Deaths Scepter juſter than our life,” ' YT 
Since, it-divided Mortals, keeps from ſitife: In 


Not! 
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Nor, did the Earths vaſt furface ever bear 
' VVorthiesike theſe, or Pow'rs, more fam'd in VVar; 
38 VVhoſe ſhining fronts the generous Britrans fall'd 
Caprtain'd by Nobles, in V Yars Condue skill d, 
By cheſe, embody'd, burniſht Chariots, Rand, | 
VVith dext'rqus Guides, who their ſwift force Com- 
And,as theſe glorious Chiefs,do each array; (mand, 
Phebss thinks his leſs bright, that rules the day, 
.& Then, thus to Yortiger, Albianus ſpeaks; 


CE Before our Bartel further progreſs makes, 
Let's well the Condu@ of our Armes Conſulc, 
'F And next, proceed to a@ its brave Reſult, 
To whom, replies Couragious Yortzeer, 
[© Since we, ( Great Prince ) muſt for Bonduca V Vat, 
'Þ Twere fin, to ſpend a minute more in words, 
Bur what may add a vigour to our Swords: 
FT Then, on a riſing place, che Princes ſtand ; 
Inviron'd, by the Chiefs of their Command, 


D 2 Attentive 
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Attentive, leaning each uÞon his Spear, 

VV hich ſhews, how great thoſe Antient Counſels were 
With theſe, the Princes ſeverally debate, 

How beſt their Armes may ſerve the Brittain-State; 
And, (what's more dear) th' afflicted Queen ſupply, 
At once, with wiſh'd relief, and victory, 


But, as they thus Conſult, the Aire they view 
Obſcur'd with Clouds of Duſt, which mounted,ſhew 
Like Lybia's Sands, windes toſs unto the $ky ; 

Or, as there moving Armies Men deſcry, 

When their fierce motions raiſe the fleeting Mold, 
And day ſeemes ended,e'r they night behold:(ſound 
Thus, here,through Clouds of Smoake, does break the 
Of moving Armes, which, ecchoe from the ground | 
Their mighty haſt; Nor do the Princes know, 
Whether this (wift approach did ſpeak a Foe : 
Until their cruſty Scouts did them declare 
Brittains, that did with Martianus Wa: : 
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| Who, to the Princes moves, before the reſt, - 
Though now his Viſage ſcarce himſelf expreſt 
His aged face and hairs, diſguis'd with blood, 
| Whoſe Yalour had ſo bravely Foes withſtood ; 


That fame, for ever muſt his worth diſplay, 
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Surviving with this glory a Loſt-day, 

No ſooner he ſaluces the Princes fights, 

Bur, each, with him, ſtreight from his Steed alights, 
And with their haſty ſteps embraces give; 

Rejoyc'd, to ſee him unexpeRted live : 

To whom, {( with due obeyſance) he replies; 
Fam'd Princes ! What are now our dettiucs ? 

Since froward fate does thus our Armes oppoſe, 

To gratifie our proud inſulting Foes: 

Happy had I been, if by Roman power 

I'd dy'd, in my youths warmeſt hear, and flower g 
When, under your great Fathets, firſt, I knew 

To weild bright Arms, and Wars great Deeds purſue 


Then 
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Then in my age, the Mock of Eznivs be, 
W hom, Iin Kept befieg'd ſucceſsfully , 
Or, (What's more grievous) ſee, Alvatrix boaſt, 
His fencing Gawls, o'recame a Brittifh Hoaſt : 
Though, while I theſe did for Bondacs War, 
Hop'd with my ConduR, a propitious Star, 
And not her Banners thus ſuccelſsleſs lead, | 
Beholding Romes before her City ſpread z 
Bur, er they yet ſhall perfe& their ſucceſs, ok 
Admit this utmoſt duty I1 expreſs, C | 
Firſt, to attempt her Aid, through all extreames, | 
Or dye her Sacrifice, in Lopdon's Flames : | 
This, having ſaid with a Pathetick Grace, | 
A ſtream of Tears falls down his Aged Face 
Who, (but in Honors Cauſe) permits theſe tears, 
More than a Lover loves, his Soul endeares; 
Then, Al6:anus this fam'd Captain takes 
To his embrace, and thus obliging ſpeaks, 
* Thou 
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Thon, Father of put Armes,| and more than All, 
Honor does moſt renown'd in Morals call :.. 
Repine not3, 'tis. 19. gloxions fare, to be __ 
With Fottuge; thus at virtuous enmity: 

Or think, paſt Trophies, thay from, Rowe haſt got, 
While, BY#tdi bears a name, can be forgot, . 


My Watlike Sire, (Great, Arthwr) oft did name 7: 


Martianss, With bis Chiefs of Nobleſt fame 5 
Telling, what acts, were by thy valour done-. 

; In all thoſe famous Battels:he had won 

And, to his Son, thou ſhalg be ſtill as dear 
While I thy Counſels, and thy Dangers ſhare, 
Hoping to ſee thy Armes, Romes, yet ſubdue z 
And, to thy aged Garlands, add more new: 

Till then repine nor, thou haſt loſt a Field, 
Alaſs ! thou didſt, but to morenumbers yield; 
Which, Great Bonduca will her (elf confeſs, 
Charging fate onely, with thy ill ſucceſs : 

D 4 


39 
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While, for her ſake, out force ſhall ſoon contend, | | 
Who did with aid, Fav9omiws, to her ſend: 

By whoſe great Proweſs, Rome, and Gaul, declin'd | * 
T heir dreadful Onſets, agaioſt Londen joyrd, —- |} 
And mare, a'Comfotr in thy Heart. impreſs; JN! 
That, theſe muſt fight us now, or yield ſucceſs '''Þ} 
Unto our Armesz which+in Bexducs's Cauſe - \|'Þ] + 
Muſt out-doe wonder, and to Rome give Lawes, 
No leſs ( Martianss) Yortieer endears, 

Calling his ConduR, Soulof Briztiſh Wars; 

_ And next, recounts thoſe mighty deeds h'ad done,;-: 


When, late from Scots, and Pi&#s, they Battels won, 

Then, Aartianus, (with this grace o'rcome) 

Feeles noble Paſſion, gives his ſpeech'ino room, 

But to expreG, a glorious wiſh to dye, 

If his life may promote their victory, 

And now the Princes view his harraſs'd force, (courſe, 

Wriich , had through rougheſt dangers fought ther 
His 
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His ſtately Enſignes with fierce Arrowes tore, ' * © 
As ſcarce a mark'remain'd of whit they bore : 
Then, in their Batte), theſe embody'd are, © 
Where,their great Chief, a high Command does'bear/ 
Reſolv'd, their Vatowrs ſhall ſer Zondes free, 

With its fair Queen, from Roman Tyranny, ' 
Soon had the wary Emniue perceiv'd | 
This City, by Favenius was releiv'd; 

And, that thus near, the Princes Batrels drew, 
Highly reſolv'd, to affail their Powers too: 
He therefore, ſwiftly had his Army drawn 

» | By dreadful Bodies; in this ſpacious Lawn, 

'Þ The Britain Forces for their Station took, 

And thus, with futious eyes, on each now look, 

Glad were the Bri#t:f Heroes, to perceive 

The time was come, their Foes would Battel gives * 


38 Whoſe Valours, did occafion ſo embrace, 
ith As if their Sou's were wing'd , in Honors Races 


While 
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While thas, to Royal /F#rveger, does ſpedk _ 

Great Albianws ; May we happy make , .  : - 
This day(Lov'd Prince) in which weſee Rowes power 
Spreatl-their Bateallions here, this welcome hour, . | - 
That Courts our Armes, ſuch Nogor to atcheive; _ + 
As may this antient City now relieves ' 
If, Heaven to Britt ain, glory, does decree g 

We ſhall Bondsca aid ſuccesfully, 

And teach her foes, the Guilt of cheir bold fin, . 
Who thought their force enough, her ſoul to win : | 
How has her virtues, theſe unſhaken ſtood £ 
When Z»»1iss, forc'd his way by Flames, and Blood 
And fierce 4lvatrix, did that dread improve, 
Threatning, to Crown by force, his burning love : 
But, e'r that Ges ſhall boaſt ſo fair a Prize, 

Let us reſolve, to fall her Sacrifice 

And dye this Plain with Blood, if that can be 


A meritorious cauſe of Victory : 
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Then ſprightly Yortiger, at this, darts beams 

That ſpoke che vigout, of his Martial Flames, 
Which, at Bonduce's Name, his breaſt inſpires, 

As lightning, breakes from Clonds, imboſom'd fires 
And thus, to 41b;anus does expreſs, 

I welcome Death, if fate denyes ſucceſs 5 

Nor, ſhall my Sonl, be in this Body borne 

A living Witnefs, and this Iſland mourn: - 

This day if loſt, *tis juſt thar Princes fall s 

When their ſad Conntrey, keeps irs funeral : 


Nor ſhall Boydnca's vertues er reprove 


$8 My valour, to want merit for her Love; 
Since in her cauſe, if I make Death my own, © 
My end, ſhall then add Glory to my Throne: 
Then Arthur's Son a Supreme ſtation takes, 
# Whence, to his Militants and Cheifs, thus fpeaks 
Fellows in Armes, the wiſh'd for time is come, 
Toend, this Iflands long-made- War wich Rem; 


| And, 
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And, needleſs *twere, to tell yay of the cauſe, 
Since Rome,and Gawl,by th' Sword would give us laws: 
Or thence infer, how your rich Countrey, may 


With Wives, and Daughters ſoon become their prey: 
This were, from fear, to bid you now to fight, 
When, Native Valour does enough excite 
Our Britt;ſb blood, which, though 'tis bred ſo near 
The Northern Pole, was ne'r yet chill'd by fear. 
Let Romans then, their Oratories ſpend 
To raiſe their duller Legions, to contend, 
Enough, we ſee the Foes, that we muſt fight , 
And not from words, our hearts to Armes invite ; 
| this, loud ſhouts of Joy do fill the Plaig, 
Which ſhake the Earth, where Reman Powers Cam- 
The uſual Cuſtom of this Martial-Ifle, (pain, 
When they embrace, Wars moſt renowned toyl, 
No leſs, the Conſul Exnus does take cate 
To make this day, the Glory of his VVars 


Is 
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His force, with Rowes beſt Condu, now array'd ; 
That oft, had Monarchs, their great Captives made; 
Then in Magnan'mous words (the uſe of Rome | 
Tincite their Militants to overcome) | 1 
He thus begins, Lov'd Souldiers ! if that — 
Deſerve by arms the worlds Sov riignity, 

Since, our Renowned City Deify'd 


-— 


Her Scepter'd Romewlas, for deeds atchiey'd 

By glorious Arms, whoſe Capitol yer ſtands 
Fill'd with our Trophies, won from Conquet'd Lands, 
Where Mars is Templ'd,with his fellow Gods, 

Pleaſ'd, to convert our Swords,into their Rods, 

And next to their Divinity, allow 

The Earths Dominion, to our vertue, due: 

Let not this day then, our fam'd power beguite, 

That oft has harraff 'd this ſo potent Ile, 

Though Nature, joyn'd with Mighty Neptunes hand, 
To ſever't from the world, ( Romes wide Command) 
Yet, 
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Yer, could not our Renowned Fulies ſtay, 

Who, ſought one Conqueſt, whereſoe'r it lay 
And by our prowelſs,ages ſince maintain'd 

The Noble Relicks, here, his valour gain'd : 
We have the Legians ſtill, from him were nam'd, 
The Tenth moſt lov'd, with all the reſt as fam'd, 


They were but Rowans then, as we are now, 


If we their virtnes but inheric too, | 
How will che world,our warlike Eagles dread * 
If Rill chis Ifle remains unconquered, FT 
When to our ſhames 1t ſhall recorded be, | 
One dayes Pharſalia, fo:c'd Romes liberty, ; 
Nor are their Conduts, worthy of our fears, \ 
Though Albianus joyns with Yortigers, I 
ſifants in Arms, while I cheir Fathers fought, d 
And thence great triumphs,to our Empire brought, | 1 
You ſaw to us, Martianus Powers gave way, q) 
Think that a fign, of a more ſignal day, A 
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Since he, the aged Captain of their Hoaft, | 
Has prov'd how dear our Conflifts with him coſt, 
While Zonden, that our fierce affaules withſtood, 
Will then be yours, without expence of blood, 
And, with its riches, pay your Martial toyls, 
Yielding their matchleſs Queen, to grace our ſpoyls, 
Thus ſpeaks great Exnizs, while the Prince of Gesl, 
Does on his Chiefs, with furious vigaur call, 

Letting them know,what honor will accrue 

To Rome, and Gavl, if Britains they ſubdue, 

And that the Cauſe their hearts may more EXCite, 
Tells them Revenge, and Love, daes bid him fight, 
Whence, fond Bondsca, ſhall repent diſdain, 

If by their Armes, ghey Conqueſt this day gain, 
Nor did theill, of their Intentions, frighe 

Theſe from imploring heay'n, to ayd their mighe 
Whoſe ear the ambicious by delign abuſe, . _ 
FAnd call thar Providence, which Grſt chey chuſe, 
| Thus 


48 The Britiſh Princes, Book x 


Thus ſuperſtitious hopes their Prieſts expreſs, | 
Who(from above unlicenſ'd) ſpeak ſuccels, | 
W hich proves how bold with heaven ſuch date to be, 
That for their ends will arm Divinity 
Loud had the Gauls their Clamours upwards ſent, | 
While ſoothſaying Romans, had their eyes intent 

On Ravens, Vulcures, and ſuch birds of prey, 

As follow Armies, for a bloody day ; 

One ſees an Eagle ſtoop, that ſoar'd as high, 

As theexpanded airy Regions lie, 

Seeming to Court his figure, which was ſpread 

In that rich Enſign, by the Conſul led, 


This their Diviners, ſoon conclude muſt be 

A happy Omen of their vicory: 

As Nature, oft from things of meaneſt ſence, 
Confounds mans vainer {earch of Providence 

And thus encourag'd, thinkeach minute ſlow, 
Untill they fight their warlike Britiſh foe; 

W hoſe fierce Battalion, Rowes confronting ſtands, | 
Reſolv d to a, their mighty Chiefs Commands. 


The End of the Third Canto, 


The 
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Oud did the various Inſtruments of warre, 

The dreadful time of Bartel now declare, 
Muſick the brayedelight, and ofc inſpires 
The tim'rous hearts and ears with Martial fires, 
Thus zritiſh Trumpets, and Rerves Corners ſound, 


|| Their piercing Clamours Ecchoes did rebound 


Which diſtant hills,and ſounding valleys take, 

Mounting the furious noiſe to skies they make, 

Then forlora hopes, their dreadful onſers ſpeed, 

VVhich for the Princes, did Darander lead, 

Arhardy Chief, whoſe Proweſs bore a Name 

In Arthas Camp, fo much renown'd by Fame, 

As fiercea Leader had Romes Conſul choſe, 

His dating onſet boldly to oppole 4 | 
E Hoping 
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Hoping ſucceſs would on his fide begin, 


Since valout's ne'r too late, that laſt muſt win, 
Quick as a thought, incounter now theſe Foes, 
Or burſt on each, as kindled clonds diſpoſe 
Their ſwifteſt lightnings, when the North or Eaſt, 
Send forth their flames, to combate with the Weſt, 
Then do their more important bodies move, 
Hoping this Pxowels nobly to improve ; 
Though from che firſt Incounters, judg to pay 
Thedeareſt coſt of 2 victorious day. 

And thus the Princes forces ſwiftly lead, 
Where Rowan Pow'rs their dreadful Eagles ſpread ; 
While from their Standards their great figures ſhow, 


With fair Bopduca's Scepter'd Image too, 

O'r whom a glor'ous Canopy is plac'd, 

Like guilded Clouds with morning beams are grac'd 
To whoſe bright Figure All deyotion pay, 


As Stars are courted for a proſp'rous day, 


By 
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By whom within this Standards mighty Frame, 
Are lively imag'd, ſuch paſt Kings did fame 
Each Royal Luvage, with their Battels fought, 
Since firſt Dominion Trojan Brute here ſought. 
And here the Rowexs to their dread behold 
Vitor'ous Batrels, Brittalss fought of old ; 
With their great Chiefs, and warlike Conſuls ſlain, 
That Ages toyl'd in blood, this Ifle to gain: 

} Thus fam'd Caſs:vellans ſtern Power does ſtand, 
'þ Confronting Rowes Great Fulins high Command ; 

} Andas their Bodies jpyn, here ſingly fight, 


Whence Czſar, and his Power, ſubmic to Flight, 

Then Theomantius, Cunoblin the Bold, = 

With Celws ſtory'd are, Kings dearly fold 

Their Britain Conqueſts ; more my Muſe could name, 
3 | But theſe enough denote this Iles paſt Fame. 
This great Device a Sable Field diſplay'd, 
In which a monſtrous Dragon 's breathleſs lay'd ; 

E 2 Who 
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Who through his Jaws had gloomy poyſons ſent, 
Like blaſts, that «£tn's fiery Bowels vent : 

Next whoſe vaſt bulk, did gaſping Gyants lye, 
Great as our Antient Stories Hiſtory 5 


Their beamy Spears, couch'd by each owners fide, 


W hence crimſon ſtreams the barthen'd earth had dy'd, 


O'r whom in Triumph mighty Geoyze does ſhew, 
Whoſe Prowels theſe, and that huge Serpent flew 
Though hence our Copies faintly now expreſs, 
Some glor'ous Reliques of this fam'd ſucceſs. 

W hile from our Crown his day teceives.a Name, 
The high, and ſacred Record of his fame, 

Which tells enough, his Deeds were great, and more, 
Than e'r had Brittiſh Blood renown'd betore. 
Oppoling this from a vaſt Banners height, 

Was ſeen Romes then known Ceſars Martial fight : 
His Portraiture, in Purple ſtately plac'd» 

With all paſt Trophies that Great Name had grac'd, 
Theſe 
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Theſe vaſt Triumphant Char'pts ſtately drew, 

And Conquer'd Kings. but their rich Lackeys ſhew; 
While Rome her Superſtitions roexprels, 

Figures Divinely, Alcats in their Dreſs. 

Before which Eaſtern Monatchs-proſtrate lye, 

Forc'd to adore this bold Divinity ; 

Their choicer Incenſe, ſpent as common ſmoak, 
And in their Gems, now ſhackl'd, mourn their yoke, 
Here dext'rous Parthians yield their wounding Bows, 
Born with their Quivers in triumphant Shows 

| There Gaw/s; and Germans quit their mighty Swords, 
While Brit#iſh Armes fight cheſe Imperial Lords, 

{ From which high Signals theſe fierce Batcels joyn, 
With all the ſpacious wings, that each confine 
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Who, as rough waves, now one another force, 
Which tydes, and winds oppoſing, fight their courſe, 
Like matchleſs Rivals, Brittains Chiefs cantend, 
Which ſhall moſt Foes to deach by Proweſs ſend ; 


Aad 
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| And from their Princely Leaders Pitrenns take, 
How each may more renown'd, their val6urs make, 
' With fierce Darander bold Corlyus vyes ; 

With Torringer, Clarinws bravely tryes,. - 

| Howto repreſs their death-deſpiſing Foe 3 

| As far does Troylus, and Androgens go. 

| Then Yortieer, through wings of mighty Horſe, 

| ConduRs his Troops, a bold viRorious coutſe 5 

| Where fierce Alvatrix did his Gauls artay, 

| Andlikecolightning, force their ſpeedy way, 

| Which ſoon the Gallick onſet hear had tam'd, 

| Which makes their Paſsion more than valour fam'd, 

| Whoſe firſt Afſfaults, than Manhood more expreſs, 


! And but reſiſted, Women force not leſs. 
 Ontheſe the Brirtains coliſtitne virtues gain, 
That Wars eficreaſing fury till maintains 

As if for Mars alone theit Tempers were, -- 

© Whoſe higheſt dangers can't impreſs cheir fear, 


With 
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With like ſucceſs, Mrtianss put to flight, LY 
The other wing, where hardy Romans fight; 
As for his late defeat they now muſt pay 
The Expiations of this Bloody Day. 
But Romes vaſt Body yet unfhaken ſtands, 
Ribb'd by prov'd Legions, and 7riarien Bands ; 
That oft had taught the worlds ſtetn Pow'rs to fly, 
Orelſe had dard them, foot to foot, to dye : 
Hence darken'd was the Air by Mifts of Pyles, 
| While clouds of Arrows ſhew the Brittazns Toyles ; 
VVhich zomus Targets loaded now did bear, 
As they in Helmets did their Jav'lins wear, © 
Soon Albianus had this Body fought, 
And inthe thickeſt dangers Z#nius ſought ; 
| Who ina well-form'd Poſture does receive 
The wounds, and terrors, which his on-ſets give : 
As a tall Oak with ſhiver'd limbs does ſtand, 
Towting his head againſt the winds Command 3 

E 4 Till 
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| *Till his ſtrong bulk more powerful blaſts do cleave, 

And Avenues for their rough paſſage leave : 

Thus rooted (gems this, Body, whoſe bold fight 

The Conſuls lofty Condug does incite z 
Hoping by theſe to ſave his mighty fall, 
And each Centurians furious aid does call. | 
Recounting how their Fulixs Ceſar ſtood (blood; 
The Neruias Armes , when Rome had ſpent more 
As ev'n its Nation, ip that day were loſt, | 
Hoping this will, as dearly Brattains colt, _ (fly 
VV hat though our Wings,(now imp'd with Gaw!s )do 
That cann't from Rexpans lean to ſtand, and dye © - 
Let not your Eagles their Example take, 
VYhile here your Armes may ſuch a Quarry make. 
And now theſe Bodies do {6 cloſely meer, _ 

- That arme with arme, encounters, feet with feet ; 
Scarce having ſpace their wounding ſwords to ſway, 
As both fides ſeem, fierce wraſtlers for the Day. 

Here 
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Here Chief with-Chief, by wond'rous deeds contend, 
Which ſhall receive from each a bloody end; 
There num'rous Militants their force imploy, 

Who moſt heroick ſhall a Foe deſtroy, 

Then 41bianus with ſtupend'ous might, 


Forces this ſtrong Batral'ons dreadful fight ; 
As from the North a mighty whirlwind blowes, 
Breaking defences its high rage oppoſe : 
Some by his Steed are trampled to the ground ; 
Others his ſtately Spear gives deaths laſt wound; | 
| Or on its point does toſs them our his way, 
And thus kills ſuch his arme diſdains to flay, 
While this high a&, his bolder Troops purſue, 
As waves 1n crowds through narrow breaches flow, 
Until the Seas ſwift pow'r more room does gain, 
And leads its battail'd billows o'r the Plain, 
,| Towide this entrance, prittiſh Chariots ſpeed, 
W hich bold Corinus did to wonder lead ; 


Whole 
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W hoſe furious motions Rowen Pow rs confound, 

And ſeem like thunder, rowl'd in clouds to ſound. '-; 
VVhoſe furious ſpeed no ſtrength of Foes could ſtay 
Not if the Grecian Phalanx, their ſwift way 

Had with Romes Powers oppos'd, or Punick Might, | p 
Whoſe Rankes with Elephants, were lin'd in fight, r 


ve Brittiſh Frances, 


Fix'd to their Axes, mighty Sithes that Mow A 
T heir way through Legions, nor by them a Foe, T 
Entirely dies, ſome limbes, from limbes divide, by 
Others Men ſever, who in halfes here dy'd. Blu 
No leſs the Cavalry, their fight annoys, Ye 


VVhoſe Hotſe, as variouſly their Force deſtroyes, 
Amazing Foes, with their ſtrange way of fight 
Sometimes out-driving Winds, or intheir Flight 

! Quick as a Thought, Amongſt their Foes could ſtay' 
' And thence, make Glorious Sallies for the day, 


Which being done, as nimbly they retreat, 
And on their loaded Teams in order meet 5 


W henee 
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Wheyce as they drive, they each way Arrows (cid, 
Miſſing no mark, theit dexttous aims intend, -. 

This way of fight, if we may credit Fame 

With 7r0j ay Heroes to this Iſle firſt came: 

By which their Proweſs wonders had atchiev d, 
Though ſcarce ſo great, as this day Britains did,” 

And thus amaz'd, the Ranags had beheld 

Their mighty Pow'ts,by theſe fierce drifts © m—— d; 
While 416;anss in:eacty on-ſer won, | 
Such fam'd ſaccels, as their beſt Legions run, 

Yet now Heroick grief: does wound his breaſt, 

Toſee Foes dye, thus bravely did tefiſt , 

And Princely mourns the Price this Day had coft, 

As he beholds ſuch warlike Brrrrains loſt. 

How will the hatmtefs THager complain 

In after Ages, of. this diſmat Plain ? - 
Vhen limbs of Heroes, ſhall affiiehr his toyles, 
\nd his encreaſe efricht from bloody fpoyles ? 


While 
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VVhile Romans hence record a fatal Day, 

' As when they bled at loſt Phayſalia; 

{| Orleft Great Craſſus for a Parthian Boaſt, 

' VVith all the Glories of his yielding Hoaſt. 

More to encreaſe their terrors, does appear 

The bold Fawvorivs, whom Bonducs here 

Had ſent with ſtout Reſerves of Zoxdon Horde, 
Whothei broke Pow'rs,with renew'd ſlaughters force 
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And Royal Yortiger does now return, 

VVith warlike Martianss, whoſe hearts burn, 

To finiſh Conqueſt on the Body too, 

As they did gloriopſly the Wings purſue, 
VVhite Phebus Radiant Chariot had; poſleſt , 
:T he ſetting Evening Glories of the'V. Veſt, 
And nights black Curtain vail'd the guilded sky, 
As Brittiſh Armes determin'd ViRtoty, | 
This Inſtant well che ſubtle Enzivs knew, 
Muſt ſomething aid his paſt misfoxtune toog .  _-|þ 
Why 
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Who now his broken Pow'rs recreating fights, 
And, to his Camp in Xext, condudts their flights. 


Like to ſome Lion, that too bold did prey, 


Fears next his courage might himſelf betray g 
And weary'd with his furious toyles, does then 
Retiring, ſeek his advantageous Den, 


The End of the Fourth Cants: 
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T he Fifth Canto. 


Ow Pate, that waited on this Bloody Day, 
Sees cloudy night, new tragick Scenes diſplay 
Whoſe fierce confuſions ev'n my Muſe affrighr, 
That like ſome Virgin, fears ſad Tales of night, 
Such dreadful dangers, we may well ſuppoſe, 


Befel her much-lov'd Britains from theit Foes 5 
Who beaten thus, unconquer'd ſeem :o flie, 
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And deaths return, as they retreating dye, 
W hile Stats in haſte their ſeveral ſtations take, Hy 
And in their Spheres new Trepidations makes So 
Fearing removes for eyery Heroes fall, Of 
And thus diſorder'd,their bright Councils call- W 
The wandring Glories to the Ecliptick run, | 


There to adviſe, without their Lord the Sun; 
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ſnwhoſe bright ſtead, refulgent Mars does ſhine. 

| His Rayesinthron'd, on heavens Meridian line, | 
Who thus begins, To me, you Planets know, 
Belongs the fate of Martial Powers below ; 

Nor will our Soverafpi Light his beams convey, 

In Wars Decrees, but lets my influence ſway, 

Not chough the world is quickned by his rayes. 

And time ſupported in its aged dayes 3 

Whence Mortals live, and tell their happy hoars, 

But own their greater Glories from my Powers. 

Nor do thoſe Regions Phebxs Trafts confine, 

Betwixt the Tropicks, and more burning Line ; 
Heroes produce, to execute my flame, 

So oft, as where rough Boreas ſounds his Name, 

Of theſe my AſpeAts have fierce Romans fam'd, | 
Who but this Ifle, the warting V Yorld have tam'd; 
Giving their Stories leave to boaſt, that] = 

bepot their firſt Heroick Majeſty : 
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Or, I, (their God ador'd,) my beams withdraw z 
And not aſſiſt their Conduct, while I ſee 
Their brave Retreat deſerves yet victory, 


This ſaid, the reſt their brighter ſenſe convey 
Fiom otb, to orb, by mingling eacha ray ; 

V Vhich Yenus craves, ſhe may to Mars expreſs, 
And thus begins to him her ſoft Addreſs. 

Great Star of Glory, it my Gentler ſhine, 

Or thoſe lov'd Aſpects I have had with thine, 
Oblige thy influence, let it befriend 

Theſe Britiſh V Yorthies, with Great Romes contend. 
Nor can it be, but glory to thy Name, 

To crown ſucceſs, where virtue makes ſuch claim 
And let not Mottals think they merit more, 
Than we repay, or juſtly they implore, 

Enough have Romans a bold havock made, 


Five bloody Ages, ſince they did invade : 
This 


Book I; 
And ſhall to theſe now Britiſh Armes give Lay, - .... 
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This Iſle, where Nature breeds ſuch ſouls for warr, 
And women, that our luſters may compare, 

For whoſe fair ſakes, behold I often ſought, 
With trembling beams to thee, astheſe ſtill fought ; 

VVhile Cynthia did, (as now) her viſage ſhrowd, 

And but by Peeps, beheld thee from a cloud, 

Vowing by her beſt influence, that ſhe 


Ia no Eclipſe, telt ſuch extremity ; 

As when ſhe lace beheld Bonduca's woe, 

For which ſhe wears ſome ſpors unſeen till now: 
This faid; Great Mars ſalutes her with a beame, 
And thus replies, Thou Star of I oves ſoft flame, 
Think not thy Intercefion I'll deſpiſe, 

Who art the brighteſt Glory of ourskies 

A higher Providence than our Decrces, 

Has hitherto led Roman Vidoriey z” 

$1 know ful} well our Aſpe&s bur incline, 

Though of great Natures Cauſcs, molt divine, 

| F Nor 
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Nor ſhall my Rayes to Britains partial prove, 
Whoſe valour equal with thy Beams I love ; 
To Gemini my Orb ſhall wander now, 

Thy lov'd Aſcendant, and this Iflands too, 
This done, the reſt to happy Aſpe&s glyde, 
By Tracts, till chis ſtupendous night untry'd, 
W hile Fenus does her ſoft ConjunRion joyn, 


With Mars his Sphzre, to court his gentle ſhine. 


Oft had the Romans with enraged ſeoſe, 
Invok'd Heav'ns more auſpicious influence z 
Wondring that it ſhouldlend a glimmering eye, 
T'inlighten Britains, while their Powers do fly, 


Then does fierce Zxnrxs bid his Soothſayers waite ; 


W hat they can gather from decrees of Fate 

Ox where no ominous Raven croaks this night, 
That Romans now, vheir bold Retreatings fight, 
His Brandiſhe Spear then upward does extend, 


W hence great refulgent Mars his beams does ſend ; 
Asking 
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Asking whe'r hee'l a ſhining witneſs be, 

WhilR Britiſh Arms force Roman Pow'rs to flye 2 
Or if bright Yenus ſhall oblige thy Beams, 
Acquaint her, chatI yield to Loves ſoft flames ; 
And though I Britains fight, Bonduca love, : 
If that her kinder influence may improve, 

Now had Alvarrix rally'd from their flight, 

Great Troups of Gauls, to ayd the Conſuls fight ; 
Who now would ſeem to baniſh their Gift ſear, 

And with new eager {fury Britains dare, 

Hoping the days paſt royls would faint their Powets, 
Or fate oppoſe them, with nights diſmal hours 

Thus does this Chief inflame their hearts and arms, 
Not judging Ennius felt Bonduca's charms : 

Or as his Rival now, fights Loves cauſe more, 

Than to triumph for Romes victorious Power, 

Though from this Gaul he ſubr'ly does conceal, 

What time, or. proſp'rous leaſure beſt reveal, 
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Cloſely their foes purſu'd had Britains foughr, 

As their retreats to bloody halts are brought 3 
While Romes great Chief by bold degrees does fly, 
Leaving the Earth behind a crimſon die, 

W hoſe ripen'd Harveſt with rude hoofs they tread, 
T hat Ceres mourns, the bleſſings ſhe had bred , 

And thinks that Nature vainly does provide, 

To nouriſh men (ſo full of hoſtile pride, 

Or that the world, ſo largely by her bleſt, 

Should not have room for humane Pow'rs to reſt ; 
Who like the foes of Nature, ſtill muſt be 
Contending, to uſurp her Monarchy. 

Thus Heav'n incenſ'd, does cloud this dreadful night 3 
While Stars, (as dimmer Tapers,) lend cheirlight ; 
W hence fierce Confuſions to each fide accrue, 


And as they ſeek out Foes, their friends purſue 
The Britiſh Enfignes, mixt with Romans ſtay, | 
And thus in bloody Mingles both fades flay 


Experi- 
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Experienc'd Chiefs, not knowing where to guide, 
While ev'n their ranks their fighting foes divide. 

Each generotis Steed, thac did undaunted bear 

His Heroes burthen, tramples now in fear ; 

Leſt on ſome Maſters friend, his ſteps ſhould tread, 
And thus by wary ſaorts diſcern the dead, 

While ſome, that had their valiant burthens loſt, 
Charge wild revenges on each mighty Hoaſt , 
Whoſe nimble Fury. does the wind out-flye, 

And where Spears thickeſt range, Afſailants dye. 
Others (from noble ſenſe, that Nature gives 

This Creature, which for Man fo uſefull lives ;) 

Find out their Owners Corps, and lick them o're, 

la hope their balmy breaths may life reſtore, 
Wiſhing their burthens they might bear again, 

And in cheir eager mouths rejoyce their Rain, 

That foes might death receive from their bold Scates 
And thus their mournful ſenſe laments their fates, 

F 3 No 
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No leſs diſorder'd, from theſe dark miſtakes, 
Each Britiſh Chariot dreadful conduR makes ; 
Whoſe Guides to unknown Tracts commit their way, 
As Pilots ſteer an unacquainted ſea, 

While theſe, like veſſels furious winds arnoy, 
With boiſtrous meetings do themſelves deſtroy ; 
And tackl'd thns to one another, glide, 

Till their rough ſpeed does rent them fide from fide, 
Some from their watlike ſeats their guides hurle down, 
And chus to many faral ends are known; 

While others their bold fury to reſtrain, 

Are drag'd to deaths, as they ſtill graſp their rain, 
More ro encreaſe the terrors of this night, 

The Britiſh Princes had pwſu'd the fight, 

So bravely home, as many in their Hoaſt, 
Conclude them, in thelc clouds of danger loſt, 
Yet in theſe petils, ſuch wite concuR thoww, 


As tnence their foes receive their greateſt blow z 


W hil; 


, 
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While Albianus Armes, bravely relieve, 
Undaunted on-ſ(ets Yortigers do give, 
Nor do theſe toyls their pretious bodies bear, 
Detain the Expedition of their care ; 

Who think it fin, a bleeding wound to ſtay, 

Uatil by victory they win delay, 

Eſteeming blood, (where life it (elf does ſtream,) 
Too cool a vent, for warrs high feavers flame, 
Which man muſt ſpend, as Natures nobleſt Purge, 
VVhen Honour, (the Souls Criſis) does it urge, 
Fometimes, their Steeds declin'd) on foot they lead, 
To make their Foes the Infantry more dread , 
ks ſoon the Cavalry with ayd ſupply, 

Or elſe with theſe to them in ſuccours fly. 

Thus diſmal errors they repair of nighr, 

Heading their Britains with ſucceſsful fight ; 

V Vhile now they ſeem to want no other ſtar, 
Since theſe Illuſt;ious Guides their Condudts are. 
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But Albiaxss, that with grief had weigh'd, 
How nights miſtakes, the dayes paſt conqueſt ſtay'd; 
Although the Britains, with couragious toyls, 
Raviſht from Fortune her unwilling ſmiles: 
Like ſome great Chief, that would his conduct make, 
Above what it, ordaring Foes can ſhake, 
With watlike Yortizer conſults the State 

Of their ſucceſs, and Remes approaching fate, 
From whom the Britifh Chiefs Commands receive, 
Which their bold onſers a wiſe reſpite give; 
Whoſe Bodies rally'd, they embatrail'd ſtand, 

To force the glory of their joynt Command, 

Mean while, the wary Conſul led his Flight 

In ſcatter'd Bodies, aided by the night ; 

W hoſe cloudy vail does expedite their way, 

Imploring Phebns to hold back the day ; 

Leſt Britiſh Powers ſhould now behold they fly, 

And not like Romans, boldly ſtand, and dye; 

| Whici 
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As Wolves, their fary ſpent, to covert ſpeed, 
Oft had Great Ennius's undaunted Soul, 

Try'd how his valour might their fears controul 
Wiſhing that he could look his Forces dead, 
Who palely yield, to quit their warlike head. 
Revolving next, How he for love had fought, 
And in Benduca Roman glory ſought ; 

Charging mjuſtice on his Fate to doom 


His Arms defeat, and not his Loye o'recome, | 


While by anopen voice, and impious flame, 


Alwvatrix curſes Stars, and Heaven's great Name, 


| Wiſhing that they might ne'r more glory own, 
But as cloſe Mourners to the world be ſhown 
Thar yield no Beam, which does ſucceſs beſtow, 
Rendring Boxduca's Conqueſt hopeleſs too: 


Whom, ( as a Prize of War,) he hop'd to win, 
And make his Sword, the Champion of his fin, _ 
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Which Vann of fear, the way'ring Gauls now lead, 


He | 


* Fl 


wa. 
He raging thus, the Conſul ſtrives tro make, 


His furious heat ſome temp'rate thoughts partake 
Letting him know, that if with Rome |: >! + 

He muſt unmov'd the ſtrokes of Forcuu we 
Or elſe from Roman Heroes learn to die, 

Who Fate q'rcame in ſpight of Viftory; 
Letting Gods (ee, how they frail life deſpiſe, 
Thar with their hands themſelves could ſacrifice, 
Nor ſhale thou want example ia me too, 

When brave Deſpair ſhall bid me Fare ſubdue : 
Thy heart is ſmitten with Boyduca's Beams, 
And I both pity, and admire thy flames, 

But we may yet this fatal loſs repair, 


W hile Rome, and Gavu! has warlike Succours near ; 
Which by my conduR, and ſome wiſe delay, 

Shall Brittiſh Arms with greater loſs repay. 

This ſaid 5 their Powers diſorder'd flight they guide, 

Where woods, and gloomy trats their dangers hide : 
And 
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And thus arriv'd their Camp, in furious haſt 

As Phebus morning Beams ſalute the Eaſt : 

This Camp long ſtood a Fortreſs of Remes fame, 

And from Great Fulius, bore Rhutupia's Name 
VYhen firſt in blood he waded co this ſhoar, 

And gave Xent glory, to oppoſe his Pawer, 

Hither the Princes ſoon dire& their courſe, 

Circling theſe mighty Ramparts with their force; 
V'Vhile now their Foes by Arms no further dare, 

But in this Fortreſs would prolong deſpair: 

V Vhich vaſt defence Albianss next ſurveys, 

And Yortiger, inflam'd to onler, ſtayes ; 

Bidding him (ee, as their ſucceſs now ſtaod, 

'Twill be compleated with ſmall loſs of blood, 

Nor needs their fo:ce to win, what Foes muſt yield, 
if we, but as Beſtegers, keep the Field ; 

And make the wanton Gavls, and Romans feel 
Famine, ( their Riors hate ;) in itead of ſteel, 
This 
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This ſage reſolve the Brittiſh Chiefes imbrace, © 


And next the Princes Martianus grace, 

'! With (ypream Condud, bidding him purſue 

' The ſtreights of War, and Foes that way ſubdue. 

| VVhich great Command with joy his ſoul receives, 
'Blefſing Heaven now, his aged hours reprieves ; 

To ſee Rome thus rednc'd in ſhame of Fate, 

That his brave Arms pe: verſly did defear, 

| Andnext, they grace their warlike Chiefs bold toyles, 
Rewarding their high deeds with bounteous ſpoyles ; 
Their valours from Rowes pompous Powers had won, 
Which being with loud Acclamations done, 

Tow'rds Le»don then a ftately March they lead, 

Their Arms from Foes, with its fair Queen thus freed; 
And with her gracious Councils there decree 


How to improve this mighty ViRory. 


The End of the Fifth Canto, 
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The Sixth Canto. 


S this fam'd Progreſs theſe great Hero's take, 
Blaz'd by the haſty flights,that rumouts makes 

Who thus to Londen with ſwift joyes reſort, 

Ant tair Boxduca with glad tydings court, 

Toivhom our Princes now their Journey haſt, 

Grieving 1ts ſtately order time ſhould waſt ; 

Each wiſhing firſt, ther joyes, and deeds to tell, 

That gladly would to her in worth excel, 


Whoſe Grace, and Beauty they diſcourſe, the while 


; Flimes tedious minutes ſoftly to beguile; 


be 


nc ſo concern'd, her brighe attractions name, 
S if they burn'd, e'r they approaci1'd the flame, 
ot long the Sun left his Meridian line, 
lis Evining Hemiſphzres bright courſe co ſhine ; 
Bur 
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Bur theſe great Heroes London Towers behold, 

That out-ſhin'd Parian works, adotn'd with Gold, 
Such Archites, (if Fames Records ſpeak true : ) 
Did then this Cities ſtately Structures ſhew 2 


Which by times hand io ruines lie forgoc, | 
VVhoſe choiceſt Copies its own Pencils blot, 
More near approach'd, they Glor'ous Troops deſcry, |} 


( 
Which the choice Flower of prittiſh youth compleat, I 


D 


That ſoon declare Bonduca's Preſence nigh; 


In whom the Charms of Mars, and Yenus meet, 


Favoniss does their ſhining Leader come, 


Glorious,in Zondons late Conflias with Rome 
Where he by dangers did the Queen relieve, 

For which, high praiſe co him the Princes give : 
Next Brittiſh Nobles of Illuſttious Race, 


In War renown'd,or Publick Councils grace , 


Here to the Queen their great Attendance pay, 
While ſhe, the glory of this mighty Day, 
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Rides on a Snow-white Steed, Nature deſfign'd, 
The lovely wonder of his beauteous kind ; 
Whom richeſt Trappings to his feet adorn, 

More pleas'd by him this glorious Guide is borne g 
Raiſing his lofty Creſt with Rately pride, 

Each ſtep he takes, her gentle hand does guide, 
And next the Virgin Beauties of her Crown, 


(As Waiting Graces) circle near her owns 
> IWho like ſome Gemm in ſtuds of Jewels ſer, 

Does their bright luſters from her own compleat. 
hoſe Robes,thongh ſplendent,ſhew their frail exceſs, 
hom Nature in her choice Attires did dreſs ; 
hat Art her Beauties fruitleſly adorn, 


is whar can deck the glorious Spring, or Morn, 
d thus appears the Preſence of this Queen, 


'Ta 


ith ſuch amazement, by the Princes ſeen 
they a while by deepeſt wonders ſpeak, 
low much her luſters their impreſſions make, 


Ces 


Who 
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Who now, as guilty of a beatiteous fear, (pare, 


That Love from her bright charms ſhould darts pre- 


Stayes with a bluſh, before ſhe can expreſs , 

How much ſhe joyes their Preſence, and ſucceſs, 
And thus wich gracious modeſty begins, 

W hat Heaven inflits on onr Foes impious ſins, 
The means great Princes in your valour's ſhown, 
W hich Brittain muſt eternally renown, 

W hat ! (but your ConduR,) Romans could {ubdue, 
Who made the World their fatal Conqueſts rue ? 
And harraſs'd long our Countrey by Wars toyles, 
Triamphing with our captive Kings,and ſpoyles * 
Or what could eager Ganls, (we mote abhorre; ) 
Have thus reduc'd, but that you led our wat? 

To which my Crown, and more my ſelf I owe, 
Redeem'd from Exnizs, and Alvatrix too, 

This ſaid, the Princes, by apt words declare 

How much they joy their Condud in this warr, 


Relieve 
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Reliev'd her City, and what's valu'd more, 
& Oblig'd her Virtues, they ſo much adore: 
Which muſt for ever live apon her Name, 
nd from ker Glory, give her Sex a Fame g Gy 
VV hom Foes unconquer'd by their Armes did} prove, 
And what is more their Fate, deſpiz 'd their Loye. 
nd as great ViRots to ſome Shrine addreſs is 
he Spoils, an1 Trophies of their fam'd ſuccels;__ 
hus to the Queen they conquer'd Glories you, 
id make Loves Zeal, Faiths ſacred Rival too, 
ere Gums Arabick Trees in drops diſti}, 
As common liquors vaſteſt meaſures fill ; 
With heaps of Silk of choiceſt Tyrian Dye, 
That deck'd their Tents, and Beds of Ivory, 
ext theſe, huge Carkanets of Gems betray 
he Jeweld' Tributes, which the Eaſt did pays 
IWho,as Romes Slaves,their bowelF'd wealth explore, 


nddrown forPearls,that pay'dtheir conquer'dShoar. 
; G Which 
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Which, as if Nature had her Treaſures glean'd, 
Orelſe the Earth alone, for Reme maintain'd ; 
Threatn'd to ruine her laxurious ſore, 

And with the ſubdu'd world, her ſelf keep poor. 

The Queen with wonder having view'd theſe ſpoils 5 . 
Highly renowns the Princes matchlels coils 

And thinks this preſent, at their valours price, 

Too much the glory of her Sacrifice. 

Then from her Steed, with gracious eaſe deſcends, 
And to each Prince,a hand (firſt kiſs'd) extends ; 

By whom ſhe's to her ſtately Chariot brought, 

That curious hands, with labour'd coſt, had wrought, 
"Her ſeat betwixt theſe Heroes there ſhe takes, 

And with her luſters ſuch impreſhon makes 

As if Lights Orbe contrated in her face, 

And this, the Chariot of the Suns bright Race, 

T' wards London thus, ſhe with theſe Glories Rides, 


'Twixt whom, her grace, and words, ſhe ſo divides; 
As 


\s 
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Asif even Natures Power ſhe could out-doe, 
And with one Soul, ſapply'd the gifts of Two. 
Sometimes the Princes gently does Intrear, 
Their wondrous deeds, and dangers to relate 4 
As if ſhe'd Honor give Perpetual Themes, 
Or yield Love glorious means, to charm his Flames, - 
And thus arrives her City, where no State 
k wanting, can magnificence compleat 
Whoſe ſtately Orders ſolemn duries pay, 
To ſpeak the joy, and ſpleridor of this day. (hung,) - 
Paſ-d through theſe ſtreers(with Flowers & Garlands / 
Where eyes in windows croud, and People throng - 
This Royal Preſence, with glad hearts to view, 
Wiſhing ſome one of theſe their Queen may woo; 
Then with theſe Hero's ſhe aſcends a Thtone 
Her Royal Predeceſſors long did own 3; 
Which wond'rous Frame in polliſh'd ſtone is wrought, 
As Parian work might hence have Copies ſought. 

G 2 Whoſe 
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Whole Bottom ſhind as clear as Mirrors doe ; 
Circled with Pillars, bright refleions ſhow ; 
And throu gheach ſpace ſtood nobleſt creatures caty'd, 
Some think the Ame, that Noahs Ark preſerv'd, 
Nor were its Mediums leſs for beauty prais'd, 
VVhile in-ſach order each Aſcent is rais'd ; 
As beſt skill'd Archite&s muſt hence admire 
Thoſe hands, that could ſo happily conſpire. 
The Royal Cov'ring, which this Frame did bear, 
Is ſtory'd by the arttul Paintezs care z | 
Where antieat Heroes in yaſt Figures lie, 
VVith Ales, faid r'uphold the falling Sky, 
H-nce they behold Great Loxdons vaſt Contents, 
J he Seat of Natures choice Emoluments ; 
V Vhich wife Antiquity had planted here, . 
That times ſucceeding might.renown their care, 
And hence they view the filver Floodot 7 hames, 
Brighter than Zanthws, or fam'd Symons ſRreatns ; 
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And viſte 7 btis \tt 1 ehryſtal” wive.” 

| To wepturith boſfme thus it gently wid 
Returning thence; inriche with pregnatic Tile; 

By ſecret (ympithy, or Clitthid's Powerz NM EY 
While ſtartty Veifels, ſwift as winds here Aide, 


As if that Age keroickly foreſaw, 


And hence; ade WENFTNS earns they, XY 


Ia which the Gd; cheir limbs Wite faidtofing, 7 


That ſtreanis Chi tivell, without the help of tower. | 
Some fratohr with Yraffique; others buile for Warr; 


This ſupreme Iſle thould co the miiti gve lay, Os 
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While wotks'in witer Engins rife (6 gh,” wad 2 
As if they'd Mertois place above rhe Sly. | 
Ad now 32S ' Riche would a0 dytdiy £00, 

Or Gawls repeHit chEir 6 crim's, in'beine 2 £68; : 
Their Legits from Martiands comoy'd come, 
mo of theſe Hinces crave aPeace from! Kd ne, 
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This Embgſſy,a Gaul of ſubtile brain 

Does manage, that deceir-could wilely feign - 

W ho knew the Brittiſh hearts too great to be 

Suſpedters, ev'n in Foes, of treachery, | 

And to this glorious preſence has acceſs; 

Cloath'd in the ſoft Attyres of Gallick dzeſs; 

Whoſe Veſts, as various forms, and colours ſhow, 

As if they pattern'd from Thaumantins Bow, 

On this a Perriwig more long he wears, 

Than the diſhevel'd locks of Virgins hairs; 

And thus with ſuppliant knees, and fawning face, 

(The mode of Gas/) his Errand hopes to grace. 

Then firſt relates, how Rome, and Gaul conſpire 

To make a laſting Peace, their joynt defire 3 

Since they behald what wonders Heaven had wrought 

For Britiſh Powers, while theirs oppoſing fopght, 

And next, does magnifie the Princes Arms, 

Whoſe yalour gives their Foes ſuch pow'rful charms; 
That 
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That their great Chiefs ſubmit to ſue for Peace, | 
And call the Brittaixs friend, if Arms they'l ceaſe, 
Though Rome with ſucconrs ſoon can them ſupply, 
Or Great Alvatrix, from his Gals more nigh z 
Whoſe Arms did but negle& of Love purſue, 
Yet to the Queen, that guilt repenteth roo, 
By me pronouncing, how his ſoul relents 
His late Hoſtilities, and dire Intents ; 
In which her City, more (her ſelf) did ſhire, 
His Love, and Arms, made guilty of her fear. 
For which, if I with offer'd Peace return, 
He'll ſoon to Gaz! retire, this crime to mourn 
Nor does Great Ennius deſign to be 
With you, (fam'd Princes,) hence at enmity.. 
Who by your virtues, more than Arms o'rcome, 
Would make you ally'd friends of Mighty Rome ; 
Leaving your Country, and this Beauteous Queen, 
To give hgglove, as beſt to Heaven is ſeen, 

G 4 This 
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This ſaid, the Princes ſerious councel rake, 

How ſafe Replies, this Embaſſy to make , 

Who, though they Gallick Arts, and Rowees diſtruſt, 
Conclude in faith, theſe dare not be unjuſt, 

Since thus reduc'd by a viRorous Fate, 

But this ſo. high concern of Arms, and State, 

| Theſe Hero's joyntly to the Queen referre, 

| WhoſeCauſe they own, the glory of this warre, 

| While ſhe, though willing to embrace a Theme, 
In which their warlike deeds ſuch merits'claims 
Yet gently withes they d her tongue now ſpare, 
Too fot to accent the rough Laws of warre, 

And thus her ruby lips contain a ſpace; 

Each look firſt ſpeaking, Majeſty, and Grace ; 

As if like Stats, they.could her ſenſe convey, 
Through he bright inflaence of a beam, or ray. 
Thea to this Embvally, in brief replies, 

What with theſe Royal Princes ſhe decregg; 

W hoſe 
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Whoſe valonrs have6dblig'd her caſe fo far, 

Thar fortheir ſakes, "twere fin to wiſh more war, 

If (as he layes) Gteat Ennius does repent, 

And more, Alvatrix does his rage relenc 

Which threatn'd ev'nher City, and her Name, 

With Fire, and Arms, and, more unwelcome, Flame. 
Yet thusincenſ'd; her vote ſhall mercy ſhow 
To this 'Legation, of a cruel Foe 

On whom their Arms might utmoſt vengeance rake, 
Who beat in field, their Camp a refuge make, 

But if that Rome, and Gaul, no more will be © 


To Britains, or their Country Enemy ; ; 
Shelf wirh the Pilices, grant they Truce obtain, 


0n Faith giv'n ne'r Cinvade this Iſle again, 

To which this Legat guilefully confenes, | 

Vowing his Maſters peaceful fair intents ; 

By all the Gods, that Rewer, and Gautreverte, 

Prophaning Faith at once, and Heay'ns juſt Ear, 
Then 


-— 


go 
Then to Martians: theſe great Chiefs expreſs, 
That he with Rome, and Gaul his Arms ſhould ceaſe, 
If on their plighted faith this Iſle they leave, 

In forty dayes, till when a Truce mult have, 

With teign'd Congratulations then departs . 

T his cringing Legat, full of Gas ſmooth Arts; 
The Mimicks, in whom Nature forms deceit, - 
And whence the world does pattern modes to cheat, 
Which as an impious Preſident toreſhows, 

That Gavls would ſtill be Britains faithleſs Foes, 
Who by feign'd Treaties more our Arms deceiv'd, 
Thane'r their Swords by victory repriev'd, 

And now the Queen deſcends this ſtately Throne, 
Their joyes with all magnificence to own 

In Court, and City ; while they firſt expreſs | 
Their Thanks to heay'n for their fam'd Arms ſucceſs, 
The End of the Firſt Book, 
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== He Gen'rous Vidtor, to renown + ' 
LN _ his Bayes, 
OB Devotes to Peace ſome glory 


of his dayes 5 

Pleaſ 'd, that his Armes her gentle Thrones re ſtore, 
Fir to partake the eaſe of mighty Power, 

Though 
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Though oft great Monarchs artful Treaties make, 
Which by vile ſtratagems of Faith they bteak, 
And by perfidious jeaſure reſpite warre , 

More Engins of deſtruQ'on to prepare, 
Whitlzchde Great $riiþ Ptincef having raiſ'd | 


Trophies of war, Fame through the world had blaz'd, 


(No leſs Heroick)- grant their Foes a Pexce ;- 

The Noble Endyjuſf Arms muſt guide, and ceaſe, 
Nor did theſe Hero's Remen Arts diftruft , 

Or Gauls , in faith rdpured fore buſt; 

Since from their conqu'ring mercy, Truce they gain, 
Leſs imp'ous held: than 'dlighted faith to feign3 


Or tempt their Arms! Conqueſt to purſue; —- ©, Þ 
| tſ G 


And heav'n oblige to joya in'verigeance too, 
From whence the great (devturh wife) muſt vi 
All high atchievments ofxlie' Sword, or Throne 5" © 
ThatiPower by Sacred Tyes fry Mankind awe, © 
Too rough alone+6 gailz with humane Law 34 * 7 7 
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Thus from the world, Heav'ens legiſlative book 
Of Providence, Domin'on Copies took ; 

Leſt Chance, or Guilt. entitle Scepters here, - 
And lite tam'd Beaſts, Men withopt conſcience fear, 
Whence firſt induſtr'ous Rulers vulgars taught, 
How Order, Heay'ns Great Works divinely wrayght, 
While Power then Infanc, to perfection grew,, - ; 


And made Faith primitive with Reaſon too. 

Thus Man from Natwe Heaven did fit revere, 

Er Prieſthoods pious frauds induc'd their fears 4 
Who Man dueQed from this Road to ſtray, 

That theſe (as hireling Guides) mighs lead his way, | 
. Pad here them(clyes ſer, up, e'r mankind ſaw 


: Flow Sedts had mask'd the face of heay'ns brighe Laws 
 PYho like Seel'd Doves, their ſouls,had taught ro fly 
Phat loſe themſelves, in hope to. reach the Sky, 


\Fhus Reaſon, and Belief, ac diffi rence grew z. 
' "truſting more than from Heay,ng-yorks men knew, 
£:S On 
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On which, while'they with wondring proſpe@ look, 
Admire Faiths Text, unwritten in this Book, | 
While thar reflects Being roout ſenſe, 

In this vaſt mirror, of omnipotence; 

And but the eſſence from us does conceal, 

Too great for Natures Glaſſes to reveal, 

Hence Man, from her own Inftirutes, firſt read 

The Book of Heav'n, in VYorks, and Cauſes ſpread, 
Not daring further by raſh zeal to pry, 

Leſt Faith ſhould prove his own bold myſtery. 

This aatient zeal in Britain practic'd ſtood, 
Uatavght from Seats, the ſeeds of war, and blood ; 
VVho wayes to Heav'n by ſev'ral tracts deviſe, 

As if Faiths could be various, and wiſe : 

Or that above ſuch peaceleſs Condudts were, 

As wings of diſcord Souls muſt thither bear : 
VVhilſt in the Worlds great Volume kere we find 

A Sacred Order, and unerring mind. 
And 
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And lence wirh pity did our Britains ſee 
The worlds d:vided bold Divinity ; 
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As it h-:1s works did not £nough declare, 

Or to ÞB- liets alone, defective were, 

While they with ſober eyes heav'ns Volume read, 
Securely rev'renc'd by implicit dread, 

To which, in Natures works, their ſenſe muſt bow, 
That Faich on Reaſons wings may upward 20, 5 
PBucas contemplative Devotions ſeem 
Uſeleſs Conceptions ona Sacred Theam 

Except the Soul oblige the ſenſeto be, 

A due ſubſervient ineach faculty.” 

Which here a publick practice did avoiw, 

That Temples Sacred Dedications ſhow ; 


The Preſence Chambers kept on Earth, for Heaven, 


here Souls united-Rev' rence beſt is given, ; 
ither the Princes, as the early morn, 
th roſie bluſhes does the Eaſt adorn, 


\nd 
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In Royal ſtate, with Great Bondvca come, 

To pay their thanks for vanquiſh'd Gavl, and Rowe, 
Yet inſo (olema pomp they now appear, 

As does on vulgar eyes impreſs heav'ns fear ; 

W hile Princes ſcarce divinely Subjects ſway, 
Unleſs they guide them their celeſtial way, 

A Robe of Arthurs, Albianys weats, 

Which his great Lineage, and Atchieyments bears; 
Kept ſacred to adorn his mighty line, 

When Temples with their offer'd Trophies ſhine, 
A Veſtas Admir'd Yortiger had on, 

W hich from this Iſlands foes his Grandftre won ; 
Whoſe artful colour paſs'd the Tyrian Dye, 

Oblig'd to triumph in this Legacy, beams) 
"Twixt theſe, the Queen more brighr, chan Motning 
Whoſe beauties, Poets might have wiſh'dtheir theams 
When they the Cyprian Goddeſs feign'd to be 
Loves matchleſs Copy, and Divinity, 
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Her Robes were like the Eaſts bright Curtains draya, 
With Stars embroider'd, that precede the dawn; 
Which curious Virgins had with needles wrought, 
And to their beauteous Queen a preſent brought, 

Q'r theſe in Treſſes hangs her Aubrone hair, 

Softer than Goſlamors, that glide the air; 

While on her head a golden Crown is worn, 

And in her hand a Jewell'd Scepter born, 

Thus to this Temple Queen, and Princes canie, 
Which, if my Muſe can credit give to Fame, 

In Zoydox ſtood a Fane of mare renown, 

Than other Cities through the world had knows, 
Nodarte ſo antient, to record the Day, 

When this vaſt building in foutdation lay ; 

Whither from hagds, that ſtone could liquid mould, 
The Gorhich long loſt Art, or Dorrick old, 

White Marble works the ontward Frame adorn, 


\JEy mighty Pillars of like ſubſtance born; 


FI And 
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And at ſome diſtance to the eye does ſhow 

Like Alpine Mountains, cover'd o'r with fnow. 
And though this Fane did wond'rous att. compleat , 
The Dedication's more divinely great z 

Which here to Natures ſacred works is raiſ'd , 
From whence the Godhead, though unknown, is 
O'r a high. Portal an Inſcript'on's read, praiſ'd, 
In anticnt Text, that ſpeaks this Temples dread 3 

By which time {Natures Child) ſtands figut'd young, 
W ho fcels no age, though ages does prolong. 

No leſs admir'd the inſide does appear, 

Asit Art, only plac'd her wonders here ; 

Or Nature had her choice mater'als brought, 

And with theſe Artiſt; hands, her ſelf had wrought, 
The inward ſtructures were of polliſh'd ſtone, 

From Quarties brought, to man this day unknown; 
Which like Heav'ns tace, their Azure glories ſhew, 


Or cleareſt Saphirs oi the richeſt blew, 
W hoſe 


le 


Book 1. 


n Heroirck f 


0em. | 99 
VV hoſe ſpacious Roof ſuch lofty Pillars bear, 


As talleſt Cedars ſhrubs to them appear * 


On which their $Kill (as from above inſpir'd 3) 
Such works had wrought, no mortal like admit'd; = 
While from.the Walls, the Roof, and Pavements here 
So ſtrangely repreſented objeRs are, 

As *ewas ſome doubt to all in heart unclean, 

Thele ſtones refletions ſhouldexprels their ſtain : 
V'Vhich ſpeaks how pure the ſouls of men ſhould be, 
That here adore this great Divinity. 

VVichin chis mighty Fane were leſſer ſeen, 

To Natures Morals had long ſacred been, 

As Juſtice, Temp'rance, divine Charity, 

And Fortitude, whoſe glory crowns the three, 

But loves Relig:on, (a myſterious grace ;) 

Has from all clicſe, a fifth divided place; 

VVhich for mans ſake, this heay'nly Name muſt oye, 


Leſt claim'd by beaſts, from procreation live. 
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Here the vow d Lover takes his bloomy Bride, 


e Brittiſh Princes, 


| Her Virgin Zone, by Maiden hands unty'd 3 
VV here Monuments were rai('d to give ſuch fame, 
Thar bare through wedlock an unſpotted name. 
| But theſe my Muſes Records faintly ſhew , | 
} VVhichrells, that Mar'age, happy then, made few, 
ls And though tow'rdsheav'n, thus chain'd, ſach ſeem to 
Proves but too oft,the ſchiſm, 8 war of love, (move, 
Yet here (for Loves repute,) ſome Virgins lye 

In Chryſtal Tombs, were ſaid love-fick to die ; 
Though this the Modern doubtfully believe, 

Since this diſeaſe it ſelf ſuch cures can give, 

The Queen, and Princes paſſing theſe Fanes by, 
Each caſts on Loves, their more indulgent eye ; 

As if they'd ſecretly his ayd implore, 

Or would his Altars, above all, adore, 

Paſt'd through the Body of this Temple, they 

See Iv'ry Gates, a ſpacious Quire diſplay ; 

V'Vhich 


— 
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VVhich but admittance gives on ſolemn dayes, 

The High Appartment call'd, of Natures praiſe. 

And here the Druids, fo renown d by Fame, 

Ia order ſtand to celebrate this Name 3 

Their Prieſtly Veſtments of a ſpeckled green, 

As in her bloomy Livery Spring is ſeen. 

VVhoſe Pow'r Divine in Myſtick Notes they ſing, 
VVith all her Summer glories, and her Spring ; 
VVheace Vegitives, without ſence, life receive, 

And Man, and Beaſts, does healthful vigors give. 
Deſcribing next the Oceans vaſt extent, 

VVith all the motions of that Element ; 

VVhy EZeypts Nile (o uſefully does flow, 

VVhile other Streams their narrow Ebbs muſt know; 
Then from ſtupend'ous Rolls of Natures Law, 


ch 


Precepts from humane life divinely draw 3 

free from diſguiſe, in controverted Texts, 

The marks of Error, and the Badge of Seas, 

H 3 _ 
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Ani chus theſe ſacred Monitors declaim 

Vice, (the Souls riot) inour Bodies frame z 

Bur not, as this day, Prieſts our ſouls invade, 
Since damning men was then an unknown Trade, 
Leſt Natutewea guilty party make, 

V Vho from her own exceſles frailties take 

Or that Heay'n ſhould to us no pity give, 

That with the ſeeds of vice, are born, and live, 
And here the Bards Prophetick Order's ſhown, 
Whom Briitifh Stories leſs than Fames Renown x 
Clad like the Druids, but they Badges wear, 

V Vhich only Natures Prophets here muſt bear. 
Theſe from the Sun, and Moon, and Starry Sky, 
Or blazing Comets, ſome tell move as high ; 
Predict eftcts, that Mortals dread below, 

And thence Aerial Meteors Cauſes chow, 


VVith theſe Merl:nus fam'd above the reſt, 


Appears, his head with Lawrel Chaplets dreſt ; 


VVho 
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Who gave Philoſophy a ſublime Fame, 
And from the Muſes had a ſacred Name: 
W hoſe Leaves (than Sybils more admit'd) were kepr, | 
Within this Temple, till Times hand had ſwept 
This Frame to Rubbage z that his works ſeem now, | 
But fitions wonders, his falſe Copies ſhow. | 
And here he dedicates 2 wond'rous Sphxte', 
That Archymedes fam'd could not compare bs 
In which the Sun, his lov'd Ecliptick, ſhines , 
With every Planets Orb, and various Lines, 
And as theſe row! withina ſtarry Sky , 
A ſpace tranſparent entertains the eye 3 
The Sphere of Atoms call'd, Natures firſt ſeed , 
W hich ſcatrer'd hence,ſome think the werld did breed, | 
And theſe like cinders, glomer in a flame , | 
Figut'd more bright than all the ſtarry Frame ; 
Ia which this mighty Artiſt had confin'd, 
By myſtick marks, the worlds eternal mind. F 
H 4 Tit 
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The Queen, and Princes having thus beheld , 

| How great Merlinus Art all known excell'd ; 

With bended knees, this ſacred Frame adore , 
Copy'd from Natures providence, and pow'r. 

To whoſe high Name they glor'ous Offrings ſpread, 
| On Alrtars raiſ'd roexpreſs their ſouls high Dread ; 

| With Trophies, that from Rome, and Gan were won , 
The Bards, and Diuids having Praiſes ſung , 

This mighty temple then in ſtate thy leave , 

And Peoples joyes through ſpacious ſtreets receive, 
While Londons roofs, laid waſte by foes and fire , 
With ſtately Edifices now aſpire ; 

By num'rous hands, and Artiſts wond rous powets, 

| Thick, as in Summer, Bees returne trom flowets , 
Their waxen Cells in buſte Swarms to raiſe ; 

| Or as the Ant provides tor winter dayes; 

| But more than happy they , that live to lee 

London repait her late calamity ; 

[: W hoſe 
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Whoſe ſtructures,flames (without Foes aid) conſum'd., 
Yer like the Phzaix, (in her duſt intomb'd) 

May ſhe ſpring from her aſhes, and renew 

Her antient ſplendors, with far greater roo; 

And if my Muſe can true Prefages give, 

Her Name from Fare, ſhall yet more famous live, 
And thus to Courr this Royal State repairs, 

Where Joy a glorous face of greatneſs bears ; 

The dayes remains, in ſumptuous mirth ro ſpend, 


And thus this vaſt Magnificence does end. 


The End of the Firſt Canto, 
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The |, T0 Canto, 


Ow, as the Queen, the Princes entertains, 
With all the ſplendor, her great Court contains: 
A nd thus does add a Glory to the Night, 

While Stars, as dimmer Tapers, lend their light: 
Though willing now to give Nights hours delay, 


T hat ſlow Bootes tardy drife might ſtay ; 


And Ariadze, with her ſtarry Crown, 

By a lov'd leaſure, on this Court look down: 
Wiſhing the Queens bright Rival ſhe might be, 
' Andgiveher love celcſtial dignity 3 

If Albianwus worth produce that flame, 


Or Yortizers, {o much renown'd by Fame, 


Bur long theſe Princes think each houts repoſe, 


Till Phebas had from Thetis boſom roſe; 


Ani 
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ind ſaw the Queen his Morning glories grace, 


[D4ſign'd with them, to hunt the Harts ſwift Chace, 


Who with great Troops of Noble Brittains wait, 


And num'rous Guards attending their high State 3 


While noiſe of Trumpets, and the ſhriller Horn, 


'JSalute the Queen, with tydings of the morn, 


And ſhe from Loves ſoft Fever of the Breaſt, 

Or cares of rule, had early broke her reſt, 

The Thorns, that in ſuch high Plantations grow, 
Whence Subjects learg, how much they Princes owe. 
And with a Treop of Beauties now appears, 

Where each a glorious Zone, and Quiver bears ; 
While from her ſholder hangs a pretious Bow, 
Whoſe uſe the Brittiſh Virgins thendid know, 

la ſuch a nimph-like preſence Poets place 


The fam'd Diana, when ſhe takes the Chace x 


{Or does her Chorws eminently lead , 


by ſome tranſparent ſtream, or flowry Mead, 


And 
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And now her ſteed ſhe takes, that champing ſtanes, 
Pleas'd with the Bit, which curbs him from her hands; 
As if he did all other rein deſpiſe, 

Or only would be guided from her eyes. 


To Fppin Forreſt now they lead their way, 
Fam'd for the Chace, and hunting of this day ; 
Though both conclades with fierce attempts of fate, 
From whence my Muſe records a bloody date, 

Soon had the Huntſmen, (watchful ſpies of Game) 
Diſcover'd where a Stag to harbor came, 

Of ſuch prodigious growth, as if heliy'd, 

For Natures wonder, purpoſely repriey'd. 

His years, moſt antient Woodmen ſought in vain, 
That Apes o'r the horny Heard did raign;z 

And like times fatal Monſter, liv'd to fee, 
Thedeathof all his laſting progeny, 

No Oak his mighty ſhade, but fiſt he knew 


A tende:t (lip, and ſaw its with'ring too 3 
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While tum'rous Ravens ſo long-liv'd, Men tel}, 
from the aſpiring tep, before him fell, 

And now inſults o'r death, as if that he, 

Could live to ſee times own Mortality ; 

And like Narciſſus pleas'd, does view ſuch Brooks, 
That bright refle@ his comely head, and looks, 

The heard him Monarch own, and quit their claims 
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Toall their Females,yielding to his flames 5 
Where Virgin-Hinds from his hor ſeaſons fly, 
Leaſt by his mighty love, and ſtrength they dye. 
And Age, (the Worlds Experience) made him wile, 
That he declines us'd Pathes by Forreſt-ſpies, 
Frequenting ſhades more dark than cloudy night ; 
And ſcarce does feed, or live, by dayes broad light, 
But now to crop ſome pleaſing ears of corn, 

Had took too long tepaſt this fatal morn ; 


- JAnd having of the. adjoyning Flood, 


Swam thence diſcern'd, to harbor in a wood. 


Which, 
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W hich,as this Royal preſence now ſurrounds,(hounds | 
The Woodmen throw off Packs of their tanchr 


Dogs, on whoſe ſmels, their Maſters ſenſe relies , 


| 


C | 


That equal truſt their Noſes, with their Eyes. 
And thele, whoſe ſubtle noſtrils grateful find, 


To chace the greateſt of this horny kind; 


Switftly purſue the Slots of this huge Deer, 


And rouze him from his mighty Layer here, 


W hile he, that oft his wary eyes had clos'd, 


In theſe thick ſhades, to eaſe, and ſleep repos'd; 
Where Nightingales did charming requiems 11g, 


Now hears the furious Hounds loud clamors ring, Ng 
W ho firſt ro give (ome reſpite to his ſear, Pl 


Hopes twas but thunder wounds his watchful ear3 Hf 


Bur, when he knows chey'r Hounds, prepares to fly, 


And if that fail, no Stag like him ſhall dye, 


| Fl 
His mighty limbs then ſtretches our in ſtate, at 
Hoping his feet are nimbler wing'd than fate: hi 


And 
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And through the wood with wondrous ſwiftneſs breaks, 
While oaks,he,with his ſprings, like whiclwinds ſhakes, 
Thus to th'adjoyning Lawn,does take his flight, 
 IWhere the fair Queen, and Princes waic his fight g 
)n whom he looks with a Majeſtick view, 
hat they him Monarch of his Race might know, 
hen co the Herd he makes, to try if they 
ill let their Sov'raign be to Dogs a prey 3 
inding them of their piercing Horns defence, 
Ind calls their flights, ignoble innocence, 
hile theſe, that did him Sov'raign duties owe, 
Conſult their Cafeties, and decline his now 
like ſome baſe vulgars, that for ends, or fear, 
eſert their Prince, leſt they his dangers ſhare, 


» With frowns then curles his brow,and ſhakes his head, 
$if he'd ſpeak revenge to all chat fled ; 
ut he alaſs is but a Prince of Deer, 

hom Nature chiefly arms with flight, and fear, 
And 
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And thus forlorn, in ſtately haſt does flye 

Scorning ſuch vaſlals dare not with him dye: | 
As ſome great Chief, diſtreſs'd by Fate, and Foes, | 
Safety by flight unwillingly had choſe, | 
And as he is the mighrieſt of his kind, 


Book 2, 


| 
In ſuch proportion does his ſpeed now find 5 1 
Yer ſo magnanimous, defigns his haſt, \ 
That Lyon-like, unſeen, he runs moſt faſt. / 
While Hotinds, the ſwifteſt of the Brittsſh Race, JA 
As if their heels were wing'd, purſue his Chace T 


To whoſe glad cries, the Huntſmen wind recheats, |N 


Which Eccho's wounded ear, as ſhrill repeats, El 
Next theſe, the Horſe of Britains Northern kind |V\ 
Fleeter than Jennets, iſſues of the wind ; Bl 
T heir dext'rous Riders ſpeed to chace this Deer, W 
As when for Palms they ſwift contenders are, Tc 
And now this Glory of the Herd perceives Ti 


His breath impairs, in which lifes eſſence tives 5 
Wond'tin 
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Woad'ring, that Nature ſhould for life prepare 
Breath, and yet want ic while the world has air 
Or that ſo weak a ſubſtance ſhould betray 

The Bodies frame, to deaths inglorious ſway ; 

To Woods (the Shades of Nature) thendoes fly, 
The ſoft Apartments of his Monarchy 
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Where he had often cool'd more mighty flames, 
Among the nimble Hindes, his am'rous Dames, 
And thence did theſe a ſtately Progreſs lead, 

To ſport in Streams, or fertile Vales to feed, 
Now finds his ſhady Palaces beſer, 

And Men, and Dogs for his deſtrution mer, 

W hoſe traQts, though intricate as Lab'rinths are, 
But eafte problems to the Hounds appear, 

While he laments his fate, that Nature gave, 
To make his life chas to cheir treaſons ſlave. 


Then leavs theſe Groves, & Woods. with weary heels, 


\nd ev'ry limb a frail ſupporter feels 3 
0 I W hile 
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That oft refreſht Harts weatied limbs, and flames, 
And firſt with fighs he bids theſe ſtreams adicu, 
Then takes his thirſty farewel draught here too : 
Which done,” he taſter ſwims, than Veſſels glide, 
Or into Neptune's boſom flowes the Tide, 

And here the Queen, that with her nimble Steed, 
Did Horſe, and Hounds,and ev'n the wind out-ſpeed z 
Firſt to this Streame purſu'd this mighty Deere, 
Next whom, the Princes and their train appear, 
Filling the Shoar, t' obſerve this famous Chace ; 

W hile Thames rejoyc'd, to ſee their paſtimes grace 
His pleaſing billows, Cutles his gentle brow, 
Bidding his ſtream no further now to flow, 

'Until his Waves their homage here did pay 


To their great Perſons, gladly they obey ; 
Each Billow bowing with its Chryſtal head, 
W hich done, their gentle Current joyful ſpeed, 


And 
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While thus emboſs'd, he takes his long-lov'd Themes, | 
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And with their pleaſing murmurs, as they glide; 
Encreaſe the conſtant Muſick of their Tide, 

W hile 7hames now with'd he might his Banks o'tflow, 
And with them on his waves this Chace purſue. 

Now this cool Flood, and Glory of all Screams, 
Begot by 1s ſmooth embrace with Thawes ; 

This mighty Deer with ſome refreſhment leaves, 

As if his flames were Julip'd from theſe waves, 

But when he finds no Element, or Arr, 

Can Men, and Hounds eſcape, he chides his Heart s 
That with his winged heels, conſpir'd ro fly, 

And thinks now of ſome plorions way to dye, 

Not far from hence, he views a Camp of Fame, 

Great Fuliue rais'd; to war upon this Stream ; 

Where firſt char Conqu'ror, had him tamely bred, 
And from his glorious hand, and Table fed. 

Thither, with a Majeſtick grace heflies, 

VVhile like ſmall riv'lers, tears flow from his eyes 3 | 
L 1 To 
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To miſs his mighty Maſter, who did give 
Him a bold Power, in ſpight of Foes to live. 
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And now at this Camps Avennue does ſtand, 
W here he had oft been ſtroak'd,and lick'd his hand 
That did with glorious Chaplets wreath his Brow, 
Circling his Neck with Jewell'd Collars too, 
V Vhere thus diſtreſs'd, and weary'd by lcng flight, 
Muſt all his Foes without proteRion fight ; 
Though here reſolves, like Ceſars Stag to dye, 
And with bold rage on Men, and Dogs does flye. 
Some with his. Spear-like head he gores, till life 
Impair'd by wounds, did breathleſs end his ftrife 3 
VVhich into air, a mingled flight does take, 
No more dilcern'd, than I rats ſoft winds do make. 
Thus fell this mighty Deer, the Herds renown, 
W lile his purſuers now a pity own z 
Withing they could his vanquiſh'd life reſtore, 
That Dy'd more brave, than e'r did Hart before, 
Whoſe 


[> 
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Whoſe bulk, and beam, as they with wonder view, 
A golden Ring upon his Neck, does ſhew, 

Him to have liv'd compleat five hundred year, 

(If Fame have credit) fince call'd Ceſar's Deer. 
The Queen, and Princes to renown this Chace, 
Reſolve his Figure, ſtately carv'd, toplace 

In their bright Courts, that both his life, and fate, 
Might with their Glories, bear perpetual date. 
While as the Huntſmens Horns now wind his death, 
And Fame, that wing'd this chace, a while took | 
Fate does allarum her to take ſwift flight, {breath ; 
And blaze on crimſon wings, a bloody fight, 

For as Remes Chief, and Gauls, this Hunting knew, 
Deſign'd for the Queens ſport, and Princes too g 
Reſolve their plighted Faith, and Truce to break, 
And with bold Arms, them here ſurpriz'd to take, 
Thus with fierce haſt their num'rous Troops they lead, 
Which hor allatums to the Princes ſpeed ; 

Who 
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Wha (wiftly range their Guards of Spears, and Bows 
And with the Truſti'ſt, the fair Queen encloſe. . 


Invoking Heav'ns juſt Pow'r, to aid their might, 


As the Truce-breaking Gavls, and Romans fight; 
That Enmiss, with Alvatrix, thence may ſee 
Some diſmal! Fate, on their joynt-treachery, 
Bur, oh the guilt of Pow'r, imploy'd unjuſt, 

To ſerve the ends of Empire, or of luſt, 
Whbich higheſt Moitals impiouly porſye, 


Yet all Crimes, ( but rheir own ) dare puniſh too, 


The Enl of the Second Canto. 
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The Third Canto. 


—_— Conſul thus, and:Gawls fierce Prince array'd, 
To a& the Faithleſs Truce their Legate made ; 

Where Ambuſcado's ſabt'ly they had drawn, 

T'infeſt the V Voods, and the adjoyning Lawn, 

Where now the Princes, their bold Forces drew, 

In heart all daring, though in numbers few 

Who diſadvantag'd more, muſt naw oppole, 

The force and treach'ry of their num'rous Foes: 

And thus does Ennius to Alvatrix (peak, 

The time is come, that Rome and Gawl ſhall take 

A full revenge on Brittains Pow'r, and Pride, 

Thar durſt our Conqueſts with their Arms detide, 

FT What 
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What though th'advantage breach of Trace obtains ? 
W hile ev'ry Monarch, ev'n as guilty Raignss 
Making their Leagues, wiſe reſpits, unto warr, 

Till they in Pow'r, and Armes recruited are ? 

Nor will the World a proſperous Guilt condemne, 
When Virtue does its bright Companion ſeem 
Who on ſtcceſs, like Sy1-ſhine, caſt their eyes, - - 4 
Forgetting the Black Cloud did with itzifes - © 
Nor is it more a Sin in War than State, 
DiſaCvantageons Faith to violate 
V V hich Princes never meant ſhould give them Lay, 
When onely feeble Faith their Power does awe. 
See how our Leg'ons, compaſs in this Pow'r 
Of Brittiſh Nobles, and their Youth's choice Flow'r 
That dare not hope to ſtand by Arms, this Field, 


But to our wiſhes, muſt Bonduca yields 


Yet e'r her Eyes lament, or Keart deplores 
The groans of dying Foes from our ſtern Pow's, 


Unto 
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Vato the ſtreighta'd Princes, Truce ler's give, 

If they without. her love will yield to live, 

Thus from che Conful is a Herauld ſent, 

To ſpeak their high demands, and-fierce intents, 
While yet Alvairix does not think to prove 

The Conſul Rival, in Bonduce's love, 


Or that he led his Rowan Eagles now 


To conquer Brits«ims, and remain his Foe ; 

But Loves ambition ofc receives a Fare, - 

As well as thoſe of Empire, or of State. 

IThis Herauld'to the Queen, and Princes come, + 
Speaks his bold Meſſage, from the Chief of Rowe g 
VVhich now the Queen with deep affliction hears, 
 JThough leſs her life, then love, creates her tears, 
And firſt does let the Princes boldly know,  - 
That his great Maſter by Reyes Gods does yow, 
He'll not the fortune of this day ſurvive, 
Should it Rome ſolely Britiſh Empire give, 
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Who more than thirſt of Rule,makes Love his Cauſe, 
W hoſe great Prerogative admits no Laws 5 

Though he, the firſt of Romans yields to be, 

That &r broke Trace with noble Enemy, 

For which of Heav'n, and Rome does pardon crave, 
And on theſe tearms, if they yet Peace will have 


And for his triumph, but the Queenwill gaio, 
Nor by this Summons does he more demand ; 
Than what his pow'tful Legions can command g 
When irfthis ſtreight, his Force and conduQ,muſt 
Send the Great Princes with their Pow'rs to duſt : 
Yet for the Queens fair ſake vouchſafes to treat, 
B-fore their Arms his dreadful onſets meer ; 
And Wars ſtern hotrors her ſoft Soul affright, 

Or ſhe (his Love would ſave,) ſhould fall in fight. 
But who can judge the high concern and flame, 


Incens'd theſe Hero's. wken from Ennis came 
| This 


They, and this Ifſe, nnconquer'd ſhall remain, Its 


Yer 
Anc 


Mot 
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This bold demand 2 ( (6 late their conquer'd Foe, 
And no leſs treach'rouſly a Lover now; 

Then is Alvatrix) while the Queens bright beams, 
Had kindled in their hearts Loves mighty flames, 


Then-to this Herauld Arthur's Son does ſpeak ; 
Let not Romes Conſul ever hope to make 

JUs Britiſh Princes ſo deſerrleſs live, net? 
That he Bondnca Laws of Love ſhall give. 

Or that they can a brave ſucceſs deſpair, 

Who with Truce-breaking Gavls, and Romans wat ; ' 
Nor would they lofe'the glory of this Fight, 

To die, dr conquer, inthe Queens fair ſigh, 

Whoſe heart unſhaken, their fierce Pow'rs withſtood, 
When Zoxdon telr their flames,& ſtream'd with blood >; 
Yer lighted then Alvarrix rage, and love, | 
And can ſhe leſs *gainſt faithleſs Emxizs prove? 
More had this Prince expreſs'd, but Yortiger, 
Whoſe Martial courage, Fate her ſeþdid fear 5 + 


This 
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This Herauld bids withdraw in high diſdain, 

While Love, and Empire thus at ſtake remain, 

And next, the Princes willing to deceive 

The Queens {ad fears, in this ſhort reſpite, give 

Her heart brave comforts, while her weeping eyes 
Pay for their ſafeties, Heav'n a ſacrifice: 

Then, of theſe Forreſt ſhades, ſelefts the view 

Of VVillows, and Loves mournfaul Embleme, Yew 
Negleing Elmes, embrac'd with am'rous Vines, 
Which Nature for pleas'd Lovers objedts twines, 
Andev'n the Princes, but kind Foes now calls, | 
Who thus ſurpriz'd, withſtand Remes Force,andGan!s; 
While with their ſafety ſhe could theſe defie, 

And their unconquer'd Virgin Lover die, 


No leſs concern'd, in this ſurpriſing hour, 

The Princes had diſpos'd their Martial Power, 
VVith ſuch wiſe conduR, that the wing of Fate 
Did more her (elf ghan chem, precipitate, 
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And here the weapon'd Woodmen duely place, 
Exger to make on Foes their nobler chace 5 

More joy'd to hearthe trumpers Martial ſounds, 
Than all the Muſick of their Horns, and Hounds, 
Then Reman Cornets Brittiſh Trumpets vye, 
Whoſe vig'rous clamours ſeem to wonnd theskyes 
VVhile Martial Odes, thetruſty Bowmen fog, 
Compos'd by Brwte, their antient warlike King, 


But e'r theſe Powers their fierce Inconnrers make, 
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Thus Ennizs does unto Alvatrix ſpeaks 

Great Prince of Gawd, if we this day o'rcome, 

Twill Britt;ſh Empire, yet reſtore to Rowe + | 

And grace her Triumphs with 39»duca too, 

VVhoſe love my heart conceal'd f. om thee till now g 
While I (Remes Conſul) bluſh to owna flame, 
That does with thine a R vals wiſhes claim. 

But as thou art Romes mighty Ally, know, 


[11 to thy Love, as glorious means allow , 
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This Battail won, thy Sword and mine ſhall try, 
Which for Bondaca's ſake muſt yield rodye, 
Towhom Alvatrix, had I Empire claim'd 
Of this Grear Iſle, ſo long Rowes Arms has fam'd; 
Or did thy Rods, and Axes envy'd ſce; 

Born, as thy Cons'lar State, and Digaity. 

I could not with ſuch Fate ſurpriz'd have been, 

As now to hear, thou lov'ſt the Br:tt;ſh Queen; 
For whoſe enjoyment I ſuch dangers fought, 

Unvallew'd, whilſt in her o'rpriz'd, I ſought : 

Ner ſhall the honour of my blood, decline 

This olor'ous offer, 'twixt thy Sword and mine ; 

If heav'n decrees we this dayes fate (utvive, 


To enter Liſts, ſhall Loves ſole conqueſt give, 
Till when, I'll like a Prince ally'd ro Rome, 
Aſſiſt her Eagles, Brittains to o'rcome z 
Though, as thy Rival, will attempt to be, 
The Queens Pallc(lor firſt from viftory, 


The Britiſh Princes, Book 2, 


gook 2. An Heroick Poeni. 127 
Before theſe Pow'rs their dreadful fury joyn, : + :; 
The Roman Augurs, (who ſucceſs. divine g 

from varions Birds, the airs vaſt Regions fly,) 

Or victims, with auſpicious omens dye. 

Declare, how they with horror did behold 

An offer'd Heifers blood, turn'd black, and cold; 
ger bleeding Entrails, panting in their view z 

And how in ominous Flocks the Ravens flew, 
tefides, they had Portentous Records took 

from Great Cumean Sybil's wondrous Book ; 


Who in Prophetick fury did declare, 

omens ſhould farally with Brittains warr : 

When they their Legions in that place arzay, 
which Great Ceſar's Hart late ſtood at Bay 
by a Brittiſh Queen purſu'd ſhould fall, 

ence they the Conſul warn, and Prince of Gaz!. 

t Love, whoſe Power even Fate her (elf defies, 
ds the bold Conſul ſlight theſe deſtinies ; 
Calling 
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Calling their Rites, ſome Cowards pious care, 

That Rome firſt raught from Birds,and Beaſts, to fear, 
Then gives the Bartel fignal, whence darts fly 
| Thick, as when ſtormes deſcending cloud the sky 
While Brittiſh Arrows theſe out-wing in flight, 

And level ranks of Legions, as they light, (dead, 


W hoſe Pow'rs more'numerous, ſpare theſe heaps, 


/ 
/ 
d 
And with enlarged wings make dreadful ſpeed , Y 
Circling the Brirtiſh Force, and Princes round, V 

M 


Their warlike ranks, and valour ro confound, 


But with a fury more enforc'd, oppoſe A 
The Mart'al Pow'rs the beaut'6us Queen incloſe; ÞJ'! 
While as ſhe ſees a Brittais fall, or bleed, Ne 
Wiſhes the Dart had pierc'd herin his ſtead, Fig 
And here Great Ennis with his Romans breaks W 

Thi 


Through num'rous Ranks, till he a proſpe&R takes 
Of her bright viſage, while her Eyes dart beams, Thi 
That to his love, and valor, adds more flames, 

No 
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No leſs Alvatrix danger does deſpice, . 
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Leading his Gals to Mars a ſacrifice, 


Invoking him, this dayes ſucceſs to crown, 


Thar from his Arms his love may have renown, 

And here through fierce Daraxders Troops they break, 
As Lanes through Woods the raging winds do make 
Next force Favontns Bodies to retreat, 

Whoſe Conduct did their dreadful Powers defeat , 
When LZoxdoys Glories, with its Beauteous Queen , 
Might elſe a Triumph for this Foe have been, 

And for her Royal Guard, this day commands 

The truſty'ſt of the Britains warlike Bands 3 

Now full of wounds, and forc'd to quit his Hotſe , 
Fights thus diſtreſl”d , her Foes prevailing Porce, 
Whar Soul inſpir'd with numbers can reherſe 

"This Barrels terrors, but muſt weep his verſe £ 

Though Fame, leſt coo-much blood her Records ſtain, 


Kindly forgers the ſumof Hero's ſlain, 
0 K No 
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No leſs diſtreſſ'd the Princes had aſſayl'd 

All dangers, till their matchleſs Arms prevail'd ; 

W hich now holds Fate at ſucha glorious bay , 

As her black Scepters Pow'r ſhe fears this day, 
Thus theſe great Cheifs, with Forces (wittly ſpeed , 
To aid the Queen in ſuch a dang'rous need 

W hile for her ſake they mingle griefs, and tears, 

As oyl to valours flames , from Loves ſoft fears. 
And here Fame layes the moſt Heroick Scene, 

That e'rtwixt mighty Chiefs, before had been; 

W here theſe great Foes in Love, ahd Empire, try 
Singleby Arms, to raviſh victory, 

T hus 4/bjanus does encounter here 

With Enms, (Glory of Romes Arms, and War) 

W hile warlike Fortzger afſaileth now 

Alvatrix, who as bravely fought him too, 

Then does the worlds choice blood, that warms their 
Profuſely die the Earth with crimſon ſtains z (veins 


Which 


r 


Book 2. 


An Heroick Poem. 
Which, (as their Yalours Epitaph) ſomeſay, 
Leaves on this ſoil, a ſanguine Dye this day. 
Sprightly the Charges were Albiaxss gave, 
This Roman Cheif, and his returns ſo brave, 
That all the Proweſs ſumm'd of Antient Name 
Scarce does in Story ſecond mention claim, 
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In wounds they equal fought, as Fate would guide 


Their Courage now, 'twixt them not to decide 
Or had delight ſuch Hero's ſtill to ſee 

In Love, and Empire, thus at Enmity, 

While to ſupply the wonder of their Arms , 


z 


Their Steeds now ſympathize their Valours charms 


That wich their furious mouths; each graſping tear , 


And tothe ground their mighty Rideis bear, 
Whence Albianns briskly takes his feet , 
And both theſe warlike Foes on foot now meet , 


Guiding their Spears, a dext'roys bloody ſtriſe, 


Till this Great Hero's takes the Conſuls life, 
K 3 


W ho 
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Who death did ſo far reſpite, to expreſs; 

Since here my fall is by thy Arms ſuccels, 

Heroick By:ittatn, let Bonduca know, 

Thy valour's fit to win her virtue too, 

But Yortiger, whoſe courage had taught Fate, 

Like a bold Handmaid, on his Armes to wait ; 

Przcipitates her black decrees this day, 

As he does ſingly fierce Alvatrix lay. 

W hile to the wonder of all future deeds, 

Forcing his Spear, his Foe to death ſo ſpeeds ; 

' That piercing through ſtrong ribs of Steel, his breaſt, 

Irs fury ſeem'd unwillingly, to reſt, 

W hoſe ſoul enrag'd by death, a flight did take, 

Like ſome fierce wind, a dying blaſt does make, 

Leaving the air diſturbleſs, felt before 

s The dreadſul Rage, of Its Tempeſtuous power. : 
| Thus fell theſe mighty Chiefs midſt heaps of ſlain, 


While all the ſtate their breathleſs mem'ries gain 
Serves 
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Serves but as Pendants to the pride of Fame, 
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That wears life's Jewels, to adorne her Name, 
Now as their deaths were to their Armies known, 
Which ſoon FamesTrump had in Elogiums blown; 
Each Militant in vigour does impair , 
And ſanguine Roman cheeks, grow pale with fear, 
While Martianus, whoin Kent beſieg'd 
Romes Power, and Gauls, until by Truce releiv-d ; 
Had there from faithful Spies allarums took , 
How theſe by Arms Wars ſacred Laws had broke, 
And he with eager toyls, ſo ſpeeds his way, 
That he the Princes brave extremes, this day 
Artives to ayd, and next their valours tame , 
Give to his own a matchleſs Vitors Name. 
Some veterane Legions, that diſdam'd to fly 
In warlike order, by death marſhall'dlye 3 
When greater numbers caſt their Aims away, 
And for their lives loud ſupplications pay. 

K 3 Charging 
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Charging the fin, and faithleſs breach of Truce, 
Upon their Chiefs, whoſe high commands excuſe 
T heir fierce attempts, who but Wars Laws obey, 
In fighting Foes, when ſuch do lead their way, 


But if they can a mercy now implore 
Call heav'nto witneſs, that they'll never more 
Moleft the Britains, but returning home , 
Will live in juſt Precin&s of Gas, and Rowe. 
W hile the fair Queen, that had with tears beheld 
The bloody iſſue of this dreadful field ; 
' Paſſes Romes conquer'd Hoaſt, on her bold'Steed, 
And thus expreſſes, (having ſtay'd his ſpeed) 
Moſt warlike Britains, ſince your Arms have won R 
{ This Bartel that our ſtories muſt renown , 
| Which, as your mighty Princes here did'lead , 
| Their valours ſoadmir'd with yours ſucceed ; 
T hat by their ſingle Arms, you ſaw this day, 
How Enpivs, and Alvatrix breathleſs lay; 
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A loſle ſo great, proud Rome can ner repair, 
Or Gazl find Prince, dares hence with Britains watre. 


But to their ſugplyant Legions let us yield ; 

Mercy may yet more dignihee this field ; 

While the leſs guilty you from death reprieve , 

And ſuch Foes moſt ſubdue, you grant ſhall live, 
This Speech the Britains bloody rage reftrains,, 

And from the Princes ſuch complyancegains; 
Thatthey co Gawl, and Roms remaining Hoalt , 
Admit a Convoy to the Kentiſh Coaſt, « 

Whence they'r embark'd, bound for the Gallich ſhore, 
Vowing by war t'invade this'Hſe-no more z 

While to this grace, the Princes leave difpegce, 
Their Chiefs dead :Corps, wich them to bear from 
That Ennins, and Alvatrix may receive, ' (hence: 
Such Fun'ralRices, as Gaals and Romans give 3 

Which being done; to Londen guide rheir way; 

Soone full of Jayes, for this victorious day, 

The end of the third Canty. 
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The Fourth Canto, 


Ower,theloy'd Child of Greatneſs, born from toils 


Of virtue, or fond Fortunes proſp'rous ſmiles ; 


Yer men in each viciffitude may find 
No long entails of Rule in humane kind, 
Thus Infant Empire farſt has riſing ſtate , 
Then glor'ous Mediums, next a final fate 5 
W hence fierce Ambiton ſtorms the world to have, 
But ſpace on Earth, to make their wider Grave, 
And Rome, that did by Arms ſo proudly claim 
The World to bear from her a vanquiſh'd Name 
«" more poſſeſſes of that mighty head , 

"Than Trophies from her Epitaphs are read, 
| While Noble Britains firſt ſhook ofther yoak, 


Before the warring Warld their Ferters broke ; 


> w TT 7” w < 
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Which from this glor'ous Preſident was taught, 

To conquer Roman Armes, its thraldome brought, 
Whoſe bold Remains to Gal now wafted o'r; © 
Thence with repinings view the Britiſh Shoar ; 

Where they perceive their miglity Camps to ſhroud 
Their heads, like mountains, half hid in a cloud; 

And next behold the fertile Woods, and Plains, 
Their Colonies , and Cities proud Remains ; 

With Aquz-duas, made wondrous for delight ; 
And Baths could eaſe, and heal wounds got in Fight, 
Recounting their paſt Ages bloody toyl , 

Since mighty Fulins did invade this Iſle; 

W hence now inſtead of Triumph, they return, 
Their Conſuls fatal loſs, with tears ro mourn, 

No leſs the Gauls Alwvatrix death bewail'd 

| Picty'ng'his love, and yalour ſo prevail d ,: 

That-he by Arms on Britiſh ground ſhall fall, 

And more incenſe their antient hate of Gas, 
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| Bute'rtheſe Corps, (dead in the Bed of Fame) 

* Have Fun'ral Ritesz Apollo's ſacred Name 

They firſt invoke, and to his Prieſteſs come, 

Rever'd by Gauls, and no lels fear'd by Rome, 

Who in 2 Grove, that ſhades this ſpacious Shore, - 
No Axe'r hewd, this God did long implorey 
Attending on his Fane of Laurel here, 

With Bowry Altars, green throughut the year. 
Hither, this Prieſteſs Delphick charms had brought, 
Where-ſhe Prodig'ous Divinations taught 5 = 

And as ſome tell, here reladence did keep, 

Within a Cave, her eyes un-cloſ'd by ſleep. 

On whom, gow Gawls, and Rowans moutnful wait, 
For ſacred Comforts, or their future fate 3 

Carry'ng their Chiefs upon their Purple Beers, 
Where Altars reek'd with blood of un- yok'd. Steets. 
While from her Caves-mouth, dores unbolted flew, 
Where they through wondrous Grares this Pricth < 


= Her 


Book 2. 


| Book 2. An Heroick Poem. 139 
Her hair diſhevel'd, and her viſage fierce, 

As when ſhe Fates ſad Errands did rehearſe : 

Who thus begins: In vain theſe Rites you uſe, 

Nor does Apollo in my foul infuſe 

An inſpiration, Rome can gladly hear, 

Or Gaz! with Brittains fatally thall wane ; 

For as Romes Empire, Gaul has vanquiſh'd held, 

So here ſome Apes hence, ſhall be beheld, 

A Britiſh King to wear a Gallzck 'Crown, 

Paſsing through glor'ous Conqueſls to that Throne, 
In whofe great Name, fiveRoyal Henries meet, 

By valour ſhall chis marchleſs work complear 

No more'inquire, fince Pow'rs above ordain, - 

No victims here ſhall ever more be lain, 

While their high Rices, Apo4o torrenown, 

| Commands this Grove for Piles you ſtretght cutdowm: 
Then all thoſe various forms, that Protens knew, 
[Here repreſents with ſhapes more wond'rous too "Bs 


As 


————  .._— i EN 


CE ec a ee ne en it" ran eng. 


' T4O 
As ſoona Lyon turns, or ſalvage Bear, 
Or furious Tyger ſeems, her young does. fear g ( 


-Onbacks of winds, charm'd with rough gales toriſe; þj;. 
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Then on a wave, a Crocodile does weep, h 
Which done, a Mermaid ſings, that charms the deep; ſp 
With num'rous Monſters ſhown, thar ſport the Flood, [ 
Some ne'r by Mortal ſeen, or underſtood : F: 
Next turns a flame, that lightning repreſents 3 W 
A Comet then ſpeaks Heav'ns more fierce intents : 


With ſubterranean flames, like thoſe men tell, 
Shall be th' eternal Element of Hell. 

And here to ſhow her mighty Pow'rs command, 
She takes a Throne, on which attending ſtand 


Spirits of - Earth and Air, her charms obey, h 
That with a thought out-fly the Suns ſwift way, Fic 
Her Cave then rends, and out unſeen, ſhe flies, þ,, 


While ſhe through higheſt Regions wings the Air, 
And thus'tis ſaid, to Delphos did repair, " 
W hic 


= = 
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Which fatal wonder having deeply weigh'd; 
Conclude, this Prieſteſs words muſt be obey'd3 
And thus this Grove hew down with reſtleſs toyles, 
Fitting the choiceſt for vaſt Fun'ral Pyles. 


» Here Elms long marry'd to the luſty Vine, 
Fall-co the Eatth, and laſt embraces twine 3 
With A, and Firr, that doe ſo quickly flame, 
And Pines, bold Navigators chiefly fame, 
Is thick fall Willows, moutnful Lovers thew, 
he Fun'ral Cypreſs, and the diſmal Yew , 
ith Palms th' Olimpicks prize, and ſpreading Oak, 
ind Cedars'Monarch-like,) the reſt o'r-look, 
hen wreaths of Cypreſs on their heads they wear, 
lictors ſupporting the dead Conſuls Bier ; 
Da which the Heralds Art had nobly blaz'd 
lis high Deſcent, &'r Antient Rome was raif'd ; 
ith Rods and Axes boro, diſplay the ſtate 
dt Rowres Republick, firſt made Conſulate : 


of» 
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No leſs by wond'rous ajt, and coſt does ſhine 

His Imag'd Predeceſſors warlike Line, 

Having by theſe Mater'als vaſtly made 

A Pile, on which his Corps in Purple's lay'd g 

By ſacred Flammins gammvd, and*nointed or, 
Cover'd with Robes, in Romes paſt Triumphs wore, 
Who in th+ir Prieftly Veſtures myter'd ſtand, 

To flame this Pile, each with a hollow'd Brand , | 
And having in loud Hymns his valour praiſ'd, 

This glorious Fuel's from their hands, firſt blaz'd : 
Where flames aſcend, as if they would aſpire 
Above the place of Elemencal fire, 

Unquench'd diflolving clouds, ftreams downwards pour 
And thus this Pile's beheld from Britains Shoar, 
Which be'ng conſum'd, an Eagle with ſeel'd eyes, 
Theſe Prieſts let wing, and feign to heav'n he flyes ; 
Their pious Embleme, that his ſoul was there 

On nimbler wings, than this ſwifr Bird did bear, 
Thus 


*> 
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Thus Man, indulgent to a holy cheat, 
Makes Reaſon on Faiths trifling grandeur wair g 
Forgetting Nature in dearhs homely Tire, 


la hope her AR does breath, not lify expire. 

His glor'ous Corps now with this Pile conſum'd 3 
In Urns (Deaths narrow Cloſſets) *tis intomb'd 3 
Saving Death labour, chat has here afien'd 
Contracted Manftons for all humane kind, 

But Gazls, who diff'rent Celebration taughe 


3 


(In ſacred Rites, and Obſequies) now broughe 
Their Great Alvatrix on a ſtacely Hearſe, 
Singing in mournful trains his Fun'ral verſe, 


[The Muſes (from their Pris beſought) inſpir'd, 


Ia myſtick Grecim words, (Gavls then admit'd:) 
Bleſsinz the Fue!, muſt to athes brinz 

This Princely Corps they placeit ina Ring, 
Circl'd with Vines, whofe Juice their Country fames, 
And Orapge-trees,{weet Odotrs give theſe flames, 
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On which(to appeaſe the immortal Pow'rs,) 

They ſprinkle morning tears, diſtill'd from flowers, 
And now from Cuſtom, (a curſt Stepdame made, 
When by her rigid duties, heay'ns are pay'd;) 

A grievous zeal The mournful Gasls incites, 

To mingle horrors with theſe Fun'ral Rites: 
Who here without remorſe, do fill vaſt Biers 
With living Bodies, muſt dye by theſe fires, 

As Friends, and Servants, held in life moſt dear, 
Leſt he in th'other world ſhould need their care, 
And here ſoft Beauties, his paſt flames did mourn, 


In am'rous glory, with his aſhes burn; 


Suppoſing Souls in th'ogger world ſcarce find 
Delightful reſt, Loves objects let behind. 

While from this flaming tomb their skrieks, and cries, 
Through air, and clouds pierce to the Starry skies; 
Thar in their orbs lament, man ſhould create 

A means to death, by them not made his fate, 


But 
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But oh ! vain man, when Superſticions fool ! 

Whoſe bold deceits impoſe ontheav'n a rule ; 

And by Faiths Homicides, her Martyrs ſtakes, 

Whoſe duſt for thriving Altars beſt ſeed makes, 

And now the Gauls, and Romans vaſtly raiſe (blaze 
High Tow'rs of earth, where their Chief's Piles did 
Like mountain-Monuments, times hand defie, 

Should ir attempt to raſe their Memory, 

Which done,in (catter'd Troops this vanquiſh'd hoaſt, 
(As ſome great Flock had Guides, and Paſtors loſt) 
Diſorder'd, wander to their native homes, 

Bearing ſad Reliques of Ganls loſs, and Romes, 

Thus Brittazn's freed from theſe her mighty Foes, 
That with five Ages Blood ſhe did oppole; 

Till Fortune, who deny'd her Arms ſucceſs, 

Bluſh'd longer to reſiſt her bappinsſs, 


And now my Muſe, to Londos gladly wings, 


Her Scene of Joyes, while Conqueſt thither brings, 


L The 
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The Princes trophy'd from this vanquiſh'd Foe, 

But more renown'd,fince by their valours too (charms 
The Beauteous Queen's preſerv'd, from whoſe brighc 
Love claim'd to a&t ſome wonders by their Arms, 


Cure to their wounds, this bloody War did give; 


W hich ſhe to expedite, omits no cate, 


] 

; 

[ 

W here by a glorious reſpite, they receive A 
M 

W 

e 


Giving for balm, to each,a Lovers Tear, 

While her great Court, (this tripple Greatneſs joyns,) 
In ſuch magnifick Pomp, and Order ſhines 

As there wy Muſe a glad Attendance payes, 

And Theams of Glory to her Verſe conveys. 

Though here ſhe feems, like unexperienc'd eyes, 
That come to view fam'd Curioſtties ; 


Burt know not which excel above the reſt, 


And fo think all, and every one the beſt, 
Thus who this Conrts high virtues would define, 


Muſt judge all equal in their Glories ſhine ; 


Though, 
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"Though, as great Lamps, for Lights beſt order plac'd, , 


Each has its luſtre, by another grac'd, | 
Hence SubjeRs oft on Princes fix their eyes, 
Leſs for obedience, than diſcoveries ; 
As bold obſervers on Heav'as Frame do pry, 
More to note ſpots, than ſplendors of the Sky, } 
Who, though but humane, muſt not frailties own, 
eſt Vice ſhould claim a Patron in che Throne 3 
How hard is'c then for Morals here to raign 
ad Subjects neither Vice, or Power complain * 
ut, if my Muſe to Fame can credit give, 
ſhe Br:ttiſh Courts, and Princes, then did live 
lenown'd in Graces beſt of Monarchs ſpeak, ou8 
hat Subjects from their Rule might pattecn cake, 
Vhile cemp'rat choughts cheir minds high vigors ſway, 
s$ PaſGons find in them their juſt allay , 
iberal, as Royal dignift'd ſhould be, 
et ſpare their People by frugality, | 
Wh. -» '& 2 To 


| 
| 
| 


| 
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To whom they Juſtice in pure ſtreams preſerve, 
| That nocorruptions miniſterials (werve . 


Ofc Champions to the rich oppreſſors might, 
While Law protets all here by equal right, 

This to the People muſt reſpeRive be, 

Who dearly love a juſt Propriety, 

And envy Greatneſs chiefly for its ſake, 

Leſt thence oppreſſion priviledge ſhould take: 
Though nobly born, arenext their Perſons plac'd, 
(Like Gems,that in theirCrowns are worn, and grac'd;) 
By whom they favours to the reſt diſpence, 

As Stars convey Heav'ns glor'ous influence, 

Such, envious valgars, (ſcarce repining) ſway, 
Since 'tis but antient Honour they obey ; 

W hile new-rais'd Blood they ſeldom will allow, 


 ARev'rence mixt with a propitious Brow. 


Next theſe, che Gen'rous due reception have, 


Before their merit's forc'd reward to craves 


Whol ' 
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Who to this grace, by well-known virtues riſe, | 
Which make their Courts, the Pitterns of the wiſe. - 
To Letter'd men exup'rant grace they give, 
cince from their works the Fame of Kings muſt live 3 
Nor did each worthy Science then deptore, 
Ic rais'd great Artiſts, and maintain'd chem poor, 
No Paraſites tongue durſt poyfon vutue here, 
Whoſe antidote did in their beams appear /y + 
Which ſov'raign ſpells theſe Serpents drive away, 
Though for their charms Kings aft, too dearly pay. 
And now, while all theſe Magnitudes thus meer, 
ovedoes deſign his Empire cocompleat z 

Who ſuch Heroick hears ſelects ro be,; - 
be mighty Regions of his Monarchy. 

din the Queens ſoft breaſt had kindled fire, 

rer, than e'r Promethess did inſpire 5 
hough ſaid to rifle Heay'ns'Celeſtial Flame, - 

hence life, and love. to humane Bodies came, 
ol. Yet 
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Yet as this Maſter-piece, Love does compleat, 
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The Princes in her flames muſt Rivals meet 3 

Wholike their great Originals, deſig'd, 

Copies, as bright, in her illuſtrious mind, 

W hile they-from her divided Graces, know 

Her Souls high value, in their virtues too ; - 

As if Love glor'ous. Anarchy muſt ufe, 

E'r theſe- Monarchs, ſhe'l one Soy'raign chuſe, 
And theſe great Souls, that no ambitious warr, 
Could e'r make Foes, though they did Empire ſhare 
Of this Rich Iſle, ſuch mighty Natiens ſought, 
Whoſe Arms they had as dear Aſſociates fought, 
Yet Loves Dominion muſt poſlels alone, 

To which Heav'n gives (tnoſt abſolute). a Crown 3 
And thaygh in hearts, his Courts ſeem narrow ſpac'd, 
Oft has his Thrones by Kings on Foot-ſtools grac'd. 

The End of the Fourth Cante, 
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The Fifth Canto. 


Yſterious Love, the Souls ſublimeſt Theame, 
Whoſe firſt gteat Erhicks,gave this divinename; 
When, in the Morning-being of Mankind, 
Some gentle Bluſhes, had his Thoughts refin'd, 
And, the more Baſhful Female, had deny'd 
The Claimes of Nature, till more folely ty'd; 
Wond ring, that to Perpetuate Mans Name, 
She Cid forget to vaile Promiſcuous ſhame. 
Till when, frail Mankind common Courtſhips knew, 
And Females not leſs bold, than Males rai2ht woo, | 
From Natures too large Charter, that imp'y'd, 
She gave a Sex, in ſtead of one Faire Bride. (Ringe, 


While Love, that Bluſh'd, in Lufts wide walls:s t9 


Appropriates Nature, thus indulg'd ro Clunge 3 


en. o 
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Teaching, that Sauls muſt in a Paire of Hearts 


Receive, and Interchange his mighty Darts, 


Hence Marriage Rites, and Joyes were firſt afſign'd, 
| And Man, and Woman, to one Bed confin'd, 

Though Love (tis doubted) took a hare task here, 
_ Tolimit Paſſion, Natures wanton Her, 


V hile, but the Heards of Sence, not charm'd by Eyes, 
Or Breaths of Kiſſes, Humane Hearts ſurprize, 
Free, as the Ayre, that ſports in Fields, and Groves, 
Beget their Iſſues, and injoy their Loves, 

Nor do they beaucies ſoft Allurements know, 

Or chuſe a Female, fot her tender Hew 

Though deck d with Furrs of Ermins, Princes Grace, 
"Nor for the Roſe, and Lillics of the Face, 

But with a Naked Sence delight their kind, 

Not jealous, when ſome other Male does find 

The ſame Injoyments, for which Mankind prove 


Unhappy Flames, and raging Acts of Love. 
| While 
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While Poets, to exalt this mighty Theam z 
Adord Love firſt, in their ſoft Godheads Name ; 
Telling the world of wondrous charms, and fires, 


TK 
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This Diety in Lovers Breaſts inſpires. 


{How he creats a ſympathy in hearts, 
Converting am'rous beams into his darts; 
And as his Engins Lovers eyes convey, 
The Babes of Love ſeem new begot to play. 
From ſuch like wonders, Poers firſt did raiſe 
Temples, and Altars to this Godheads praiſe z 
And like ſome Superſticions, boldly tell, 
How many Martyrs, of this fond Se fell. 
, Pet, as Belief in Superſtitions Dreſs, 
eems more Heay'ns. Miſtreſs in that frail Excels, 
han Faith,which too much like good Houſwife,goes, 
nad without Pomp, the truth too ſimply ſhews, 
hus Poets, (Prieſts of Nature) did deviſe, 
God, and Muſes, for her Pageautries ; 


Judging 
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Tudging her Robes were but roo rudely worn, 
Lntill her Train was by theſe Handmaides born, 


Whence they her ſacred myſteries convey, 
Abſt ating ſouls from ſence's du!l allay ; | 
Making the brighteſt glories of the mind, 
From Gems, (the Muſes wear) RefleQion find, | 


But Love, the Queen of Paſſions, chiefly fame, 
Whole fires did firſt Parnaſſus Beacons flame, 
To wara the world, this Monarck conquers more. < 


Than all the Power of Arms in Battle wore, 

' And in this Brittiſh Court, a Scenenow lay'd, 
Thar had the Muſes nine times nine beeh made, 
Poets muſt fruitlefsly have ſpent their fire, 

To blaze the Charms theſe Royal hearts inſpire, 
While Great Bondvca's breaſt does entertain 
Two glorious Monatchs , undiſtioguiſh'd raign ; 
And, as ſhe ſtrives to place an Empire there, 
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Albianus value, Yortigers muſt ſhare, 
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And though their beauteous forms all hearts urpriſe, 
She gives her Soul Allegeance in her eyes ; oe: 
That with ſuch virtuous hommage on theſe look, | 
As Love hence Themes, his beſt Platonick Book, | 
Yer fears ſhe does commit a crime, to be 
Divided thus, in his ſov'raignity ; 

Wiſhing her heart could ſeparate this fire, 

And there inthrone of theſe, one love intire” 
Sometimes the leaves the Glories of her Court, 

And does with them to flowry ſhades reſort ; 

Hoping ſome Roſe in Pity there might ſteal 

The am'rous bluſhes, her ſoft Cheeks reveal. 

Then gently ſpeaks of their paſt warrs, and praiſe, 
The Fuell, that her hearts high Aames does raiſe; 
And thence makes Loves Heroick Theame her choice, 
But ſoon with baſhfull accents, ſtayes their voice. 
And now more powerfully her words ſupplies, 


By beaming ſofter Language from hereyes ; 
| While 
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While each, as Love does this Expreſſion uſe, 
Have equal hopes, and fears, which Prince ſhe'll chuſe, 
Who naw could with, ſome other Princeſs were 
Her Rival made in virtae, and more fair ; 
By Heaven to one of theſe deyoted too, 
T hat ſhe may ſeem to neithers love untrue, 
And thus perceiving theſe Heroick hearts, 
Felt with her own, Loves equal wounding darts 
Fears that his flames, though geatly fann'd, may raiſe 
Exceſs of paſions, rage, and fury blaze, 
Then chides her heart, that did admit Loves ſpies, 
To keep diſcover'd watches inher eyes ; 
While ſhe might inward burn, and yet conceal 

| Theflames, her love too raſhly does reveal, 

{| Who knows alaſs, ſhe muſt not both enjoy, 

| Yet cannot either by neglect deſtroy 
But hopeleſs fears, a Lover to remain, 
Of both theſe Princes, and yet neither gain, 


And 


S 
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And now delay,(ev'n wiſdoms cold deſpair) 
Does beg of Heay'n, to eaſe this mighty care 5 


And as ſhe had Loves high concern declin'd, 
Had how of Monarchs they moſt happy raign, 


Next ſtately Paſtimes in her Court prepares, 
hus to delude cheir anxious hopes, and fears; 


Were then their Courts magnificence, and coft, 


00 jealous eyes, as deeply pietce her care z 
rieving with theirs, her vittues did conſpire, 
o wound her Breaſt, wich a divided fire : 
ifdaining, thus inone deſpair tolive, 
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IWhich, though Titnes flow, and filent feet it uſe, 
Meets Lovers hearts, oft, with decrees they'd chuſe, 


With thoughts of Empire, ſeems to fill her mind 


hileall their Crowns, one friendly Power maintain, 


ith thoſe moſt fam'd diverſions, Brittaizs boaſt, 


But theſe great Heroes, who from Love did bear 


ince death to both, or eicher, cure might give; ' 


And 
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And, what becomes their Souls, and Greatneſs too, 
Relief upon the Queens Extremes beſtow : 

And now ſome Nights had ſad companions ſpent, 
Weighing fic means, to perfeR this intent, 

That to the Queen may accidental ſeem, 

Or, as Fate did this Act in kindneſs.deem, 

Yet hope,that Heav'nfrom death will one reprieve, 
Leſt dying both,the Queen ſhould ceaſe to live ; 


And Lovea glorious Triumph looſe in her, 


That can't elfe one, unto her heart prefer, 

W hile they, as if no ſtormy paſsions brought | 
Their ſouls to ſhipwrack on theſe rocks of thought, 
Like braveſt Pilots, unconcern'd appear, 

And in their looks,the calms of Suramer wear, 
Thus, as they meet in preſence of the Queen, 

In ſtrit Endearments, and Embrace, are ſeen 
And as Love lept. in Cradles of her eyes, 

Mention no accent, his ſoft reſt ſurpriſe, 


While 
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While ſhe did both their paſſions weight endure, 
To Heav'n, and Time remits her hearts high cures 
Thongh love, wi:cn !.:p4, as ſparing diet needs, 
Scarce co9!s tne {= ver, but his lame more feeds. 
And thus wich gracious Eloquence does ſpeak, 
FReawy.  f Princes, fince my Court you make 


A Scene, waere you wore happy victors Bayes 


Muſt fariſh, ſhould Time feel the age of dayes, 

| IWho now to give his Calends glory, calls, 
For watlike 4;thurs high Memorials ; 

Who fell the liſt of Brittains Royal Line, 

And with our Foes did fitty Battels joyn, 

For which Fames T:uimp docs an Attendant wait ; 
his ſaid, In great magnificence, and ſtate, 

o Fortitudes acmired Fane repair, 

is duſtintomb'd with Princes great in warr, 


d where foi wonder their vaſt Spears were plac'd, 


Id Pics purſu'd, or hardy Romans chac'd 
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With 
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With Bowes no other might like theirs e'r drew, 

And Armour, that Men now would Dwarfiſh ſhow, 
While Choriſters in ſtately meaſures fing, 

The Martial Glory, of each mighty King , 


With Arthar's Deeds, ſcarce Stories this day blaze 
That by Times Guilt , loſe wonders of his Praiſe, 
Which done, to Honor Fortitudes high Name 
With theſe brave Relicks, Heroes paſt did Fame; || 


In ſolemne ſtate Devote unto this Fane 


Their Mighty Spears ( had fierce Alvarrix (lain 
And warlike Exnins) which in Shrines they place, 
That from the Queens Gift, Precious Gems did Grace, I 
And next to ſpacious Fields, a Progreſs lead, 

V Vere kept devoted to theſe Glonies dead; 

In which, they uſe of Armes, and Paſtimes held, 
Brittains((o far all Nations elſc Jexceli'd, 

W here they behold, how ſome for Garlanc's run, 


Swift, as Time made them Footmen, to the Sunz 
With]- 
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With nimble Wreſtlers, that moſt uſeful ſhow, : 
How ſtrengths rough force,toskil ſhould conduR owe, 
And here the Bowmen ſhoot with dext'rous aimes, 
Whence Ages paſt, this Iſle ſuch Proweſs claimes 3 
Whoſe force in Guns black uſe, though now laid by, 
Gave Deaths, where their fierce Thunders uſeleſs fly 
Some next the Race on Bri##3ſh Courlers take, 
More ſwift, than thoſe, Epyrws Glories ſpeak ; 
Or ſuch, the Barbes neat kind, at this Day Fame, 

r, the Arabick generous Horſe can claime 


{ theſe, the ViRors Browes, with Palmes are ſpread; 


ce, [Pleas'd with the Glory, to be Conqu'rors led ; 


ith 


nd , leſt Fames Trump,ſhould not their Praiſcs bear, 
xulting, Neigh ſhrill Joyes, find wings of Ayre. 

nd thus for wonder, ſome on backs of Steeds ; 

hey here enforce, unto their utmoſt ſpeeds z 

terce Marks with Arrows, or as Chatiots glide 

Their ſwift Carreers, as happy Shafcs do guide : 

| M To 
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To whom, the Queen does Silver Quiyers gives 
And, that the uſe of Bowes, more fam'd might live, 
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Invites the Princes, with-her ſelf to try, 

W hich Shaft of theirs, with happy'ſt Aime ſhall fly : 
And thus a Jewel from her Breaſt ſhe takes, 5, 
For their Bright Marke ; at which her Arrow makes 
Snch dext'rous wing, as it the Ring of Gold 

Pierces, this obje& to their aimes did hold : 

W hich done, theſe mighty Heroes Shafts take Flight, 
Dubious, which to the Gemm moſt near does light; 
But, Albianus's, did chance to reſt 

Neareſt the Queens; Loves meaſure judgeth beſt, 
Which the Great FYortizey reſenterth ſo, 

As Love, with theirs, had bent his Partial Bow 5 
Scarcely concealing, thoſe reſolves of Fate, 

Thei: Hearts, in this high Cauſe, decreed ſo late: 


But Fate, that had occaſion duely choſe, 


Gives to his Flames, an outward ſeem'd repoſe ; 


And 
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And, as the Queen, a grieyous Part muſt beat; 
Makes her ſpectator, of Loves danger here :- 


| Who, with a longing Glory, to behold 


The ſtately Tonrnments, Brittains held of old : 
Gladly the Princes with their Chiefs does ſee; 
Renowning thus, Great Arthur's Memory, 
While ina Marble Throne, her Perſon's placd, 
That with his Mighty Warlike Figure's grac'd ; 
Benearh whom, theſe in coſtly Arms fit round, 
Tables, like thoſe, in Arthur's Court were found, 
Whea his bold Knights, and Heroes; Triumphs made 
For Conqueſts, or ſuch ſtately Paſtimes had 

Or elſe, in Honor of Fam'd Georee, held Feaſts, 
To entertain, ſuch valiant Brittains Gueſts, 

And hence, in ſhining Armes, the Princes riſe, 
To lead the way totheſe Solemnities 

While, after they had tri Embracings paſt, 


[The Queen, nor any thought, were meant their laſt, 
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Albianus does to Yortzger convey 
This fatal Whiſper z It both. fall this day, 

"[is but Loves Juſtice ; or if one ſuryive, 

May then Loves Mercy, him Zendsca give. 

At which, great Yortigers ſtout heart does melt, 
Thar Wars deep wounds, had unconcern'd ſtill felt s 
And now his Eyes permits to ſhed ſome Tears, 
Wiſhing, his Death may end this Prigces Cares, 
Thus Mounted with their Chiefs, and Br:ttiſh Knights, 
Sele the moſt approv'd.in theſe brave Rites z 

Such as great Arthar in his Life did Fame, 

For Glorious Tournments, and Wars daring Flame 
Of whom, Albianwus does Darander take, 

With ſtout Androgeus Liſts did famous make; 

And bold Clarinns,expert as the teſt, 

With twenty Knights, on each fide skill'd the beſt, 
To whom great Yortzger kis Chiefs does add, 
Corynus, Trojlus, Torringer, all glad 
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Their Launces, with their Martial Prince, to'weild, 
Whom Foes coutd ne'r refiſt, when Fought in Field : 
Who, for their Judges, fam'd Martianus chuſe, 


I With brave Favoriss, could to wonder uſe 


Their Armes in Turn'ments; and from Rome had won 
Trophies, their Valours highly did Renown: 

And from the Queen had Garlands to beſtow, 

With Silver Shields, muſt hippy Vigtors ſhow ; 

That here moſt dext'rouſly their Launces guide, 

And beſt command, their furious Steeds, bold Pride, 
From whom, the Signal Given, on Coutſers meer, 
Might challenge Windes, to match cheir ſpeedy Feets 
While from their Hoofes, the Ground does ſeem to 
As it did now, an Earthquakes Ague take. (ſhake, 
And in theſe Glorious Paſtimes here, to ſhow 

How much their Proweſs, againſt Foes could doe; 
Their mighty Lannces , ( RT Se of 
Are, with their onſers, into ſhivers broke, (Oake,) 


Rebounding 
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Rebounding from their Armed Breaſts, ſo high, 
As if theydid from Battering Engins fly ; 

W hich theſe upon their Steeds, unmov'd abide, 
Might level Towers, Aflaults of War defy'd, 


While theſe grear Princes, that ſubmitted here, 


Their Lives,and Loves, to Fates regardleſs care z | 
Had ſlighteſt Armours with deſign put on, 

Their Launces Pierce, and in their Bodies run: 

From whence blood iſſues our, wich ſo much haſte, 

As now their lives, muſt but few minutes laſt 5 

Thac even their ſouls, were raking wing to fly 

To Deaths Pale ſeates, frail Natures Ignomy. 

And thus fall from their Steeds, imbru'd in Gore, 

W hile all here Preſent, doe from Heayen Implote 
Their hopclels Lives;which how ſhall Britains mourn, 


Ot Gavules, and Romanes, hence deſpair returne 2 


But more than all, the beaureous Queeg oppreſt 
Wi ith oricfe, and Love, each ſtorming now her Breaſt; þy 


A 


= 
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JA while wants Power, to lift to Heaven her eyes, 


Or ſpeak with'Tears, her tender hearts ſurprize, 
Then calls for help, from ſuch beſt skili'd in Cure, 
But finds, their Arts cannot her. Fears ſecure ; 


{And even Heaven blames , that Love allow'd fuch 


hould be no-Medicine., to heal their harmes, (charmes, 
et, as Loves Cordials, layes her lips to theus, 

ingling of kiffes, with the Balme of Tears ; 

hile ſuch deep fimpathy, her heart does feel, 

s thence, her tender lite begins to ſteal. | 


hoſe Roſe, and Lilly Cheeks, now turn to pale, 


[hat even her beauties ſhine, but through deaths vailes 


er Pulſe ſcarce beating Natures utmolt ſtrife, 

hile Virgin-Palmes, her Temples Chafe for life, 
midſt whoſe Armes, ſhe's in a Chatior laid, 

nd gently towards her Court, is thus convey'd ; 
Next whom the Princes, are in Litters borne, 

This glorious Preſence, (ſad Attendants) mourn 3 

M 4 Invoking 
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Invoking Heaven with Teares, and ſoudeſt Griefe, 
To yield their Lives, in theſe extreames Reliefe 

Yet more, then their deep Cures, the Queens deſpair, 
That in her breaſt, the wounds of Love did bear: 
Tn this diſtreſs, ſome Sages preſent, move, 

They ſhould Aerlinzs $kill, before all prove z 

Who had ſuch wondrous Cures,for Britt4ins wtought, 
By Remedies, no Art, ſave his, er taught, 

To whom all yield , and make Merlinas know, 

What high concernes, require his Preſence now, 
While Queen, and Princes, mournfally they bear, 

To Beds of eaſe, ſcarce breathing lifes laft ayre, 


The End of the Fifth Canto. © 
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The Sixth Canto. 


Efore theſe Tydings to Merlin ſpeed, 

His ſwifter Science, kneyy the fatal need 

Of Queen, and Princes, who in Natures Book, 

For all events, did moſt Affiduous look: | 

Nor could her Cauſes, and Effedts create 

The World a Providence, or Mankind Fate ; 
Bur, as her apreſt Schollar, him had taught, 
Which other Mortals, as vain Empericks ſought : 
Who, nole(s weighs her humble eaſe, and power, 
Inevery tender Heatrb, and ſmiling Flower 
Then in thoſe ptouder Bleſſings the conveys 


From Sun, or Stars ſtupend'ons Courſe, and Rayes. 
And now Merlin at the Court appears, 
The Queen, and Princes dangers fill'd with cares g 


Who 


Who but in his deep skill, their hope: repoſe, 
Since Fate their lives, ſo dreadfat did oppoſe, 

| Where he beholds the-beauteous Ladies Mourn, 
| Asif to Statues, Niob'like they'd turne; 

| Or that the Queens ſofc life, ſo farr were fled, 
His Art, muſt now 1ccall her, trom the Dead, 


Unco her Preſence, viewing how life. ſtrives 
For weak Poſſeſſion, in that beaur'ous frame, 
Death, as his faireſt Captive, hopes: £0 claim, 
Nexz feels her Pulſe, with all his ſubtle Art, 


Which, as Loves Region, has a right to be, 
The laſt ſurrender'd, ro Deaths Vigory. 

Then takes a Cordial, made of pureſt Gold, 

No man before did Pogable behold ; 

With Dewes infus' d, the Diamond Rocks diſtil, 
And Pearles rich Soul "exratinls his $kill, 
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While with cheic Prayers, and, Bleſsings, he arrives -, 


Bur finds irs ſtrength retyr'd, to aydethe Heart 5. - 
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To theſe an Eſſence adds, more precious too, - 


Chymiſts th' Zlixar call 3 blit ſince none ſhow, ... : 
That would this work in coſtly Limbecks _ 

And coldly live, their Arts vain Fires to feed, | T 
While of this Liquor, (whoſe leaſt drop might wy 
Valu'd above all Indian-Treaſury ; 3) 
' IThrough the Queens Lips, conveys a gentle FRF "7 


Whence Life, even fled away, is back ſoon brought, © 
And now her Pulle, begins lifes Match to beate, : _. 
While Death's pale Flags, her Roſie Cheeks defeat's 
And next, does open Windowes of her Eyes, 

That ſeem like Stars, new kindled in the skies, 
Merlinus joy'd, is Cordial thus ſucceeds ; 

To th' wounded Princes next, his Perſon ſpeeds ; 
riev'd, that he could not, all at once ſupply, _-_ 
And weeps, to ſee in what extreames they lie, 

Then takes a Balme of this E/;xar made, 

Which to their griets, with tender hand conyey d, 
Their 
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Their droopitg hearts, to wonder does reſtore, 

And ſhows their wounds, muſt nor have Mortal power. 
Nor had the Sun two dayes bright Circles ſhin'd, 

But their great Lives, their Priſtine vigours find , 


| Which more to Joy, the Queen as ſpeedy meads, 

| And all but Loves ſofe wounds, from his Cure ends. 
| Whencecommon Artiſts, that make life endure 

| A tedious Diet, and loath'd Phyficks Cure 3 

| Wonder'd, Diſeaſe, ſo ſoon ſurpriz'd ſhould be, 

By his ſublimer skill, and remedy. 


And now, that rumor ſwiftly might convey, 
Through Britain, Joyes, for this moſt happy day ; 
The Princes viſit the m6ſt beaut'ous Queen, 


| Who for their ſakes had thus affliged been, 
| And, at her feet, with tears now proſtate lie, 


Imploring pardon, they defign'd todye; 

Since ſhe their lives eſteem'd at that high price, 

As to reſign her own, Deaths Sacrifice, 

Grieving 
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Grieving that Love, ſhould ſo much oblige Fate, 
And from her wounds, their fins recriminate, 

Who for Loves ſake choſe death themſelves to give, 
That ſhe more happy, by their falls mighe live. 

To whom, with gracious words, ſhe thus replyes 5 
Beloy'd of Men, and Joy of 3rittifh Eyes, 

Who, ne'r like this, hall Regiſter an hour, 

Though their bright Records mention Rowan Power, 
Defeated by your Prowels, and Gas! brought, 

To rue that time,when you conjoyn'd, they fought z 
For which the Sun ſhall ne'r conſume a Day, -/ -, 
But Ideyorted thankes to Heaven will pay: 

That can no Metric, great enough allow 


To you, as Princes, and as Loyers too g 
For which, 'tis my unhappineſs to live, 
Except at once had two Souls to give, 
Yet muſt your Paſſions blame, that did decree 
A Death of both, or either, without me 
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That cobld have been contented firſt to dye, 

And Pay Loves Debt, with my ad deſtiny, 

Then, to each Prince, a gentle hand does give, 

W hich-humbly kifs'd, they on their knees receive3 
Whoſe Lilly-white, beſt Orient-Pearl did ſtain, | 
And out-ſhin'd Saphyrs blew, in every vein, 

Thus leads them with her, to 2 Royal ſear, 
Wheteſoon, Merlinus did attend to Greet, 

The happy Cures, his wondrous art had done, 
Which they with higheſt thanks, and preſents own, 
Ar- Tro his Perſon, gteat endearments give, 


Auiring his deep meanes, by which they live 3 


W hence they, in ſuch ſhort time, o'rcame their griefs, | 


And Nature furniſh'd, with ſuch ſtrange reliefes, 
To whom Merlinns thus does humbly ſpeak, 
Since Nature, her bright handmaid Art did make ; 
Fey of her Counſels, and admir'd effe@s, 


But profound Science, wondroufly Inſpedts, 
| Elſe 
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Muſt prove to Mortals, bat a niggard Care; 

[f ſhe producing Creatures, by het Powet, 

Did fail of meanes, their Glories-might reſtore” '" 
Hence through the Univerſe,her healthful Laws! 
With every being, ſhow a Divine cauſe, 
While Stars, no more her operations coſt, | 
ThanPlants,and Herbs, that humbly ſpring, may boaſt, 
Nor does this Miſtreſs of the World deny, ' © 


To diſcloſe ſecrets, in her boſome lie, 


- JIf Mans frail Sence, ſhe does ſublimely reach, '''- 


; ICanthe deep Proceſs, of her wonders reach. 


$) 


Hence Med'cins ſets apart, (and joyes the Cure, - 
That makes her Individuals,long endure) 

Which, in her moſt lov'd ſympathies conſiſt, 

r ſuch Antipathies, Diſeaſe reſiſt, | 
Thus by my skill, and fervent Prayers, I ſought, " 
That Soul toInform'd matter, firſt ſhe brought ; © 
; Which 
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Which has from Elements, diſtin eſſence, 
Yer is of all things, one beſt Quinteſſence, 
And this our Lives Infirmities Reſtores, 
Beyond the aid of Natures common Poyers g 
Afiiſting life, with life, the ſelf ſame way, 
Thar firſt in Bodies, ſhe did Souls convey, | 
This ſaid, a Vial (of a ſubſtance too, 

His Art next precious to th' Elixar knew, ) 
Preſents the Queen and Princes, which contain'd 
This ſublime worke, by his deep Science gaia'd 
At Natures richeſt coſt, whoſe value conld 
Purchaſe the World, and next cranſmute to Gold 
All kind of metrals, that if Treaſure fail, 

This endleſs wealth, might Britains Foes aſlaile, 
And here admiring, they -a while it view, 
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Which does in colour, far more beaut'ous ſhow, 
Than rs varions Arch, and ſeemes like beames 
Of Sun, and Stars, or more Celeſtial Flames, 


And 
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| | And to Merlinwr, with one voice reply, + A 
[Moſt mighty Bard, ſince inthy $kill, doth lie 
Such ſublime knowledge, ne'r to Man was known, 
May future Ages ever it Renown, | 
Not ſuffering time, whoſe hand doth ofren raze 
His choiceſt glories, ever thine deface 3 
Or from forgatren truth;make Fictions Fame, 
he bold oblivion, of thy ſacred Name. 
hich ſaid, reſolve, this matchleſs work ſhall be 
reſery*d, as Natures higheſt Myſtery ; - - 
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d in that Temple kept, where Brittains pay 
evotion,to her mighty Power each day. - 

d now the Queen, whoſe mind unuſual cares 

id apprehend, in her late ſad deſpaires; 

cquaints him, how her Soul a Voyage took; 

that deep Trance, as it lifes Fetters broke, 

hence 40 her ſeex'd, that warlike Nations ſpread 
rs throughout this Ifle; with hotror led; 

nd N Whoſe 
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Whoſe manners ;cheys before did never know, 
Witk Images, beheld of Princes tog, 
That ſhould mix blood, with Britr9ins Royal Line, 
And thence ſucceeding Ages, fruitful ſhine ; 
Changing Complexion of our Laies, and Speech, 
| Say, wond'rous Bard, if thy deep Science reach 

| To future thing*, What do theſe Viſiens ſpeak * 


| To which, this Learned Sage, does thus expreſs 3 

Illuſtrious Queen, though' 'tis moſt hard, to gueſs 

' Succeeding As of Time, wrapt in the Lawes 

; Of Providence, the Worlds great hidden cauſe z 
While in our Bodies, Souls commix with Sence, 


Elſe might their. Viſton, ;without ſenſual eyes, 
Take higheſt/ProſpeR, of her Myſteries, | 
Since Naturgt9 the World; aad all things live, * 
Jn different Bodies, a-like Sonl does give; 


| Or, are they but ſuch Fantaſmes, vain Dreams make*. 


That does obſtrug, their Divine Prazſciences.- | 
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And is diffugd; from her Incernal niiad,'i 

Where every cauſe, does aQual fore- fight find; 
- | Which, finceourSouls, cannot in Bodits reach, 
| By glorious Medinms, fhe-onr Sence does teach. 


- | Bur, as Nights Tapers, Heaverthas kindled rhere 
*J Or, that Ecclipſes of the $un, and M6on;” - :- 

' | Defects of Natuie ſhow, and not our own 4 * | 

/I Though ic muſt dazel Humane fence, to'read: 


*[Hence oft Mucarions follo\y Crowns, and Stares, 

-I Which i ignorant minds allot to!Chante,.and Fites 5 
'| While nothing tous Mortals; et infues, 
<]Bar-ſhe in ſome Propherick:Ctiule foreſhiewes; 
"[And whar the reMleſs ſtudies 'ofmy Art i'r] 


[I humbly offer, inthis hour roflww , 
That ſtrikes my Soul, with fome amizement roo.” 


To you great Queen, and Princes, can impart, | 
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| Nor, maft we think; the Orbes; and Starry-Sphere, / 


| The Text of Heaven, in ſuch bright cauſes ſpread; 


I fouo': N 2 | Craving 
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Craving this Royal Preſence, a ſhart ſpace,.. - .. Lat 

Some le4med Produds, of his skill to grace, 

And may, for Brittains ke, be uſeful feens.. 

Which ſaid, the Princes, with the beaureous Queen, 

Remove in State, and thus by him are brought, 

' To an Appartment vaſt; and woad'reus wtought, _ 

From ArchyrteRts, taught by his deep ſurvey, 

Which none but he, e'r enter'd ro this day. 

Wherein this Sage, long Contemplation reok, 

T'inſtrut the World, in Natures profound Bdok ; 

Or elſe the Msſes ſublime Raprures wrir, 

That Poets call Heavens beft inſpired wit, 

A Science graces all, yer taught by none, 

| InSchooles Pedantick Tearmes, and Precepts known z 

Where Faith, could not it ſelf from Tutors free, 

While this remains, untaught Divinity, 

And Natures beſt Exchequer, has for ſtore, 

Spending profuſely thence, yet never Poor 3 
| Though 
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Though oft like virtue, meets Inglorious Fate, 
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Since more than Human Soul, irs worth muſt rate, 
Nor did that Age, the Muſes leſs eſteem, 

Than Sacred Raptures, Men Prophetick deeme 3 
From whence the wiſe, Caſtalian Cliffs aſpir'd, 
And with Heavens zeal, this Divine gift admitr'd, 


The End of the Sixth Canto, 
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Nd now, this Royal Preſence Jiely placd, | 

Wonder to ſee how this Appartment's grac'd 
W hoſe Globulous roofe, ſeems like a moving Sphere, 
Where Stars in Aſpects ſhine, as Heavenwas there, 
Nor. were the Walls, and Pillars, leſs bright fam'd, 
By his great $kill, of hardn'd Chryſtal fram'd 
That none e'r malleable, had made before, 
And which all ſhapes, of Creatures, figur'd bore. 
Then entertains their Royal Eares, and fight, 
With Bodies, wond'rous organ'd for delight 
While ſome, in Birdlike ſhapes, beſt Muſick fi ing, 
A.nd thus about this Roofe, are ſeen to wing, 
Next which, in various Poſtures, did appear 
Gygantick hgur'd- Men, and what's as rare, 

The 
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The ſhapes of Piemyes, Natires Dwarfiſh crew, 
That Dialogue ſpeak, and make ſtrange exits roo, 
A Cryſtal wall then feyers, whence to ſigh 
A Scene appeares, than Evenings Sky more brighe, 
Whoſe ſhining ſeares, the antient Royal Race 
Of Britiſh Kings, in cheir paſt glories grace: 
Which, as this preſence with due wonder ſaw, 
A Clond-like Curtain, did before it draw ; © 
As oft, the ſerting-Suns bright face does wear, 
Made by his Art, of ſome ſuch matter here, 
Then ſhapes of Hetoes, repreſents to view, 
The Queen from her late dreadful viſion knew z 
To be of that ſterne Nations mighty Race, 
Succeeding time, did Sax07 Monarchs place. 
Whoſe Viſage look'd, as if compos'd they were, 
Of Natures Rongheſt Elemenitsfor War ; 
Each in a Mattial Caſſock, clad of blew, 
The Armes of Nobles blaze, or Princes ſhew. 
| W hile 
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While Walike Heneift, witha brandiſh't Spear, 
And furious Horſa, foremoſt do appegg . 

Thoſe fatal Brothers, fi, fl trod Brittiſh ſhore, 

To lead through Seas of blood, fierce $S4xex power, 
Next theſe, paſſe Scepter'd Kings,of this high line, 
With Alfred, muſt in ſtory ever ſhines 

For all ſuch virtues, Subjects Reverence draw, 

And gave this Iſle, firſt Exglifh Name, and Law. 
Who, no leſs fam'd in War, his mighty ſtate, 

The Conquer'd Trophies of fierce Danes does wait; 
Whole bloody onſets, this Iſle long withſtood, 
Before they Raign'd, or mix'd, with Native blood, 
And here Great Edmund, who vaſt Battels fought, 
With Daniſh Xnxte, are to ſole Combat brought z 

As this day, Story enterpriz'd does fame, 

W here, Severne Banks are waſh'd by his rough ſtream. 
But pardon, Reader, it my Muſe hence ſpare, 

Tofing theſe Nations, long divided War 
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Br how from Blood,/and Arms, their Kings did taign, 
Which muſt thy toyles, and rears together gain,” + 

While with this wondrous vifion,. deſcend '- ©: + / 

To'Royal Edward, Saxon Kings does ends - + © 
Nature Divinely Ifſue did deny, 

Since few ſucceeding, match'd his Piety, 

And briefly, from this Artiſts deeds relate, 

How Normas Kings poſſeſt this mighty State, 
Since their firſt 773{iam, Rul'd by Conqueſts claim, 
| And left its Throne, at once rough Laws, and Fame, 

On whom attending here thoſe Heroes ſtand, 

- Fiſt ſerv'd his Arms, and planted in this Land 
Wheace ſo much of our Noble Blood, fince ſtreams, - 
And ſpeaks the honor of their Acts, and Names. 
Next to Great William, Rufus does appear. 

Who dy'd his Succeſſor, without an Heir 
While Hepry younger, does uſurp the Throne, 
And Robert, to both elder, ſadly ſhown : 
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His eyes put out, by that ambitions Fate, - © 
| Made Henry younger, ſeiſe his Royal fate,” 
Who clouded thus, his hands to heaven does ſpread, 
T'invoke their crimes, ſhould thence be puniſhed, 
Nor did remain a Male Prince of his Line, 
Leaving his Crown, in beaut'ous-Maxd to ſhine y 
Whoſe glorious love, Plamtagenet inthron'd, - 
Whom France, (at ſuch dear coſt of Arms, jrenown'd- 
Deſcending thence; their eyes were entertain'd, 


With 2ll, of thatkigh Lineage, here fince raign'd y 0 


Of which, the firſt unhappy Prince, was John, 

If evil Kings, from 'Subjedts hate, are known, 

And here with troubled looks, heſeems to view, 
Thoſe firſt bold Charters, & glands Freedoin ſhew ; 
Which to this day, ſupremeſt Law has ſtood, 

But ſpeaks, that Ages Crime, ſince got with blood.. 
Near whom the mighty Barons ſternby wait, 
Who made his Power, by Arms legitimare 
7 From 
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From which black Vail, too late Rebellion ſprings, 
And Treaſon ſeems, butnow, paſt Ads, of Kings, 
His Son ſucceeding, Lion- like, next ſought, 

To rend that knatty toyl, forc'd Law had brought 3 
But finds his Subjets made too boldly free, 

E'r to reſign their /il|-got Liberty. 

Three Edwards then inchrone this Royal Race, 

* [The firſt of which, bath Peace and warre didÞrace ; 
Whoſe valour Impious Seracens did rue, 

And hardy Scots, fave his, ne'r Conqueſt knew. 
But ſoon alaſs, in his luxurious Son, 

Declin'd that glory, did his Armes renown ; 

Until his Grandſon did revive his Fame, 

And in.Fraxce trophy'd, a like Edwards Name. 

And had his mighty Firſt-bornnext him reiga'd, 
What Empire might not Brittiſh Armes have gain'd* 
Whoſe like nor Greece, or Rowe Produc'd in warre, 
And had of all, been greateſt Conquerer, 

But 
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But hea Princely Son, leſs happy left, 

In his youths flower, of Crown, and Life bereft ; 
When Lencefters bold Line poſſeft his Throne, 

And raiſ*d a Royal watre, ſobloody known. 
Of whom, Fitch Hexry is moſt glorious ſeen, 

Who conquer'd Frence, and its fair Heir made Queen ; 
Leaving that Realms poſſeſhon to his Son, 
Whoſe Zeal to heaven, loſt there, what he had won, 
And here with heavenly looks,(as Angels ſhew, 
That humane Figures repreſent to view) 
- Beholds that cruel hand, and bloody ſtroke, 
His Life too good for mortal Rule, had took, 
Next whom, indiſmal Images, are ſhown 
Such Princes fell in warre, each Lineto crown 
VVhile Lencafters, the fatal Red Roſe bear, 
And Yorks the white, not guiltleſs, though right Heir, 
Which Viſion paſſ'd, a joyfull glorious fight, | 
Preſents here objects, vary'd with delight, 
Whete 


, 
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Whete Marriage Rites, each Royal Lineage joyn, 
And Lencafters high Blood, with T&rks dots thine;' 
In that fair Princeſs, fam'd fourth Edward letr,- 

His young unhappy Males, of life bereft ; -.! ::::. 
Whoſe tender Glories, their fierce Unckleſeiz'd, 
And from a falſe ProteRtor, King was rail 'd, 
Thus,was Great Texders mighty Reign here (cen; - 
Eſpouſ'd a Soveraign, in Yorks Heireſs Queens 
VVhile Ages warte, co love, does Trophies-yield, - 


| Who crowns in this great Bride, His Boſworth Field, ' 
No leſs in Peace, his Conduct ſage appears, (cares g 


Whence Kings, too 'oft indulge, their: Thrones high 
Whoſe ative Prudence {wayes each Royal Stare; © © 
That crave, his wiſe allowance to be Great ;.-/: 


| Some he more near endears unto his Crown; !--! -:: . 


In his fair Princely Daughters-Matches, known. 

W ho court his Blood, to givetheir Crowns wiſe Kings; 

And all Great Brittain ſince, one Scepter brings, - 
Next 
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Next here's diſplay'd his wondrous Treaſures fighr, q 
Thar ſpeaks his Royal Thrift, and Monarchs might, 
Though ſome this Avarice call, not Princely Care; i 
Whilſt he coo much, his Subje&s griev'd, to (pate,- 
From which high JunRare, that eight Henry ſprings; 
VVho had in one foul, many mighty Kingssz . :/ 


Though his great Copy, bears ſome marks of il},-'' © |þ 


Since Law, he made leſs Powerfol, than his will. {| -! 
And here his feveral Queens, coo fadly known, : / \ 
His frailer Loves, advanc'd, unto his Throne 5 ©. + 
In mourning Vails, this profound Bard does ſhow - . 
V'Vhofrom their Fates, is call'd Loves Tyranr coo, // 
To whom ſacceeds a Son, (in years;though young, 
That reign'd ſmall cime, as his fierce Rule was long 5+ 
Wile beforeman, and as for men too good,: 

Dy'd Flower of Princes, inanearly Bud. 

Next whom, appears his elder Siſters Raign, 


Whoſe zeal, our Stories mote than Rule complainy 
W hich 
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Which pious Crime her. Subjefs did deplore; 
Since Faith her guilty made'df cruelipower 3 

Shewing thac zeal, when it too furious grows, 
Promotes not Faith, bur 'gainſt ie raiſes Foes, 


And, as her Fathers Conforts deaths, did leave 


er fair allyanc'd blood, ſofperleſs:rook's - 
er virgin Robes, had been far brighitet wote, i! ©! 
d ſhe, the wonder dyi&; of Soveraignipower g'> | 
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On whom, here Glotious Embaſhes attend, 

Their Maſters, wieh ſybmiſhve Treaties ſend g © -. 
Returning all, with prudent wander home, 

| As once the Wile; from Solomendid come; - -, ->- +57, + 


While here the wary Spaniards Courtſhips, 4 tne, 


Their India Mines, on his more happy ſhore ;..: . 
That Saturnes Golden Age, his Raign did "ak 
And fled 4ſtre4, ſeems to return now. ic 1, 
Thuy £0- his royal-Son deſceads lis Throne, | 1. :1,, 4 , 


Leſs great in Fortune, than in Virtue known; 1; _'/ 
In whom, all Graces ſodivinely merg; 1. 1 i! {451 1.11 


| As Heaven took; paines, his-virtue to compleag...: 


Who meekneſs joyt'd, with Princely Majeſty, - _, ..: | 
And each adorn'd, by matchleG Pietys /, {1 ii 1: 


That impious Rebels, his juſt Power withſtood, 

Confels'd him (both a Man,and King)moſt Good.” 
While o'r his head, the ſhapes of Angels fly; + 
Verlings wing'd,by bis Arts myſtery; I 
| And 
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And next-an Azur'd .Vaile before him drew, 
Hides his black Sceneof Murder, from their view, 
Which done, 2 troop of rough-arm'd men appear, 
' | Their hands ia Sacred Blood embrew'd, and war ; 
*.| Whoſe viſage, look'd, as if that Hell had ſent, 
".|Rebels from thence, for ſame ſuch curs'd intenc, 
1 || Amongſt whom. cheir dire. Chiefe, like P{vts's own, 
[When his Friends pay. black Duties to his Throne; 
| | Whoſe eyes were ſeen, like Canguine Balls of Fire, 
- [While blaſts of Sulphur, bis Alam'd Nares uanſpie, 
[And next, his Lips diſſolve, that impious breath, 
; [Betray'd both King,. and Subjeets, to vile death z 
[While Rolls of Oathes, his-mouth diſgorges here, 
* That muſt Hells blackeſt Records, ever bear, 
; [Not long, Merlinss, does preſent this ſigh, 
1Bur in a miſt, does Image, ſtygian Night 3 
[This horrid viſion from their eyes conveys, 
|And ſoog does figure happy Royal dayes ; 

| O Thax 


_ 
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Thar in gear Second Chiles, this TI reftores, - 
Too ſadly griev'd; by ThHat Subject Poivers ; - 
Who herereturning, ſeem'd like —_— 
Long ſuffer'd Winter, happily did bring: <' 

On whim; fuch Triomphs, and vaſt Glories waites/ 
As late him wellcom'd; t& his tbyal [tate { 

For which, the good tranſtehdent joyes expres,” 
Aſſur'd in him, ofall juſt happineſs,” * mort 2itd en2tl M7 
And here, torepreſenr his Navet Power, '- = 
Ships ſeem to move, upbh this wotidrons —_ | 
On which,the yanquiſt' Btleidh Vellelsfl fly, © | 
Yeilding the'Seas, to his Sov raignity:” | 
 Whence 3rinjfþ Ships, in happy Caltries' now ftcere,' 
That 7udian-Mines, in their rich bottomtes bear ; q 
With wharſoe'r to boundleſs Trade acctewes, We 
All which this Sage, Prophetickly foreſhowes, 

And, to conſummate, wirh' more wonder t00, 

Each royal viſion, repreſented now ; 


Behold, 


| rw | 
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. | Behqld, gredt Fertiger; does figur'd, lead; - 
A'beaur'ous:Princefs, muſt with him precede 
Theſe mighty Glories, whence in fucureſprings, 
Th Tlluſtrious $S2xo blood, and Britiſh Kings ; 
Who here did ſeem fo wounding faire, and biig!:t, 
As even the Queen is Rivall'd by her fight: 
VVVhoſe Rofie Cheeks, expreſs a lovely fear, 

Yet grants this obje&, may her own compare z 
Confeſſing, Heaven does'not impartial prove, 

If ſuch a Rival could injoy his Love, 

While A/biazss with amazement ſtrook, 

-| Oa this, (above all wonde:s ſeen, )does look x 


*| Thinking, whar its appearance ſhould foreſhow, 


* | Or what's the Science, future things can k now. 
But Yortiger, tranſported more, to ſee 
| His Figure,/lead this beautous Imag ry; 


Since in his Breaſt, the-Queens all-powetſul beames, 
Already kindled had a Lovers Flames, 


Demands, 
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Demands, a thouſand wayes perplex'd:in thoughe, 

VVhat ſtrange effects, in Britain, ſhould be wrought 3 

Or if his Art, in remote cauſes ſaw | 

How unknown Love, muſt give his Soula Law, 

To whom, this mighty Bard, did thus reply, 

Renowned Prince, in P:ovidence, do lie 

\ Such fecrers, Natures high Appartments cloſe, 

Our ſearch cannot diſcern, or wills oppoſe ; 

Though from this glorious Handmaid ſhe does give, 

The world a being, and all things, that lives 

VVhence ſuch mutations, we obſerve in ſtate, 

And Princes, with a ſecret homage, waite, 

VVhile every Paſſion, of our Humane ſoul, 

This ſublime Inclination does controule 

Nor has Loves power \ ſo much endeares the ſence) 

Other, then Charmes, of her bright influence. 

But, as we thus, from Providence, areled, 

VVe follow ſteps unknown, this guide does tread ; 
Nor 


| Book: An Heroich Poem: t97 
Nor can my deepeſt ſcience, apprehend 

The meanes, producing every admir'd ends 

Though ſhe ſometimes, this obſcure Vaile layes by, 
VVhence in her Face, we view her Propheſyy 

That in each ſtar, with eyes on us, does look, 

And thus we ofe may read, her future Book, 

From which high Text, my Art (with humble dread) 
Has in theſe Viſions, a deep Comment read 

Nor ſuch, did Spels, or Charmes, er like ſupply, 

| That ſpoke and moy'd, by Nerves of Geometry, 

The Queen, and Princes, wond'ring at his Art, 

That could ſuch ſecrets Imag'd thus impare g 
VVhich might even Archymedes here have taught, - 
VVhoſle Geometrick Engins wonders wrought 5 . 

In ſtate withdraw,from this ſtupendious Plage, 

No Royal Preſence, e'r like this,did graces 


Giving | 
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Giving Aerlings, Hiighelt Thanks, and Praiſe, . 
Who (like Heavens AG) had foreſhown future dayes? 


The End of the S ccond Book, 


EDD EEODS OODLE. 
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Age 38. line 10, read Ile expreſs : p. 47-1: 12.r.dobid: p. 68.1 $8 
for furious r. wondrous : p. 67. ry t0 Arms : p. 123.1. 16.r, it fas | 
p. 1281 18. r. add.p. 132;1.1. r. whom death: p. 136-1. 7. r. Ambitions 
ſtorm : p. 146. |. 6, r. triple : p. 150. 1, 8. r. of theſe : p. 153. 1. 4. ts. 
Deity 3 p.159. 1.3. r. that Hope 3 1. 12. for fifty, r. numerous 3 p. 180. - 
. L.8. r. that day; p.184.1. 10.r. do wait 3 p.186. 1. 2.r. Henry youngeſt. 


The Reader is deſired, beſides theſe Errata's, to excuſe the falſe Come. 3 
ma's, direing himſcif where he ſhall find any, by the Senſe of the words, © 
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